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CARTON OF 
OLD GOor.DdDs- 

ToM is STRONG | 
FpR THEM 


FOR DINNER 
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WILL YoU GET 
SOME FLOWERS 
ON YouR WAY. 
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LOOKED GHASTLY TOMS OLD 
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| KNow Now SAY LISTEN. 
WHY You NEVER B Don'T TALK 
GET AHEAD- ABouT MY 
YoU HAVEN'T aseuntine § 
A MEMORY You'Lt 


AW INCH LONG NEVER TAKE 
ANY PRIZES 

WITH Yours' 
1 WOULDN'T 
SAY ANY THING 


“Et WERE 


AND SO- FAR 
INTO THE NIGHT 
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CONSUMMATE SKILL 
INTERPRETS THE NEW MODE 


Altman Fur Salon. ~ Third Floor 
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— doubts it now... the smartest feet are 
going brown. Brown's due for a splendid run in 


clothes; green’s good; and they're even trimming black with 
brown . . So, foun brown shoes! 
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There's TANGLO ... a rosy balfway-stop between beige and 
brown. Just the thing for the y= autumn ee later, for indoor 
afternoons... TURFTAN loses the rose and deepens the 
gold... rich as a polished riding boot... grand outdoor 
colour... MARRON ... softest and darkest of true 
browns .. . newest of all... SHERITONE . . . almost as 
dark, but with a mabogany undertone... Who couldn't be 
satisfied, four times over ? 


Why are these four shoe-shades sure to be so practical as well 
as so smart? Because Vict bas worked them out in connection 
with America’s great wizards in colour . . . Cheney Brothers, 
silks . . . Forstmann © Huffmann Company, woolens . . . and 
the McCallum Hosiery Company. 





The wise woman won't wail this year because ber shoes don’t go 
with ber dress, or ber coat or ber stockings. She'll look for the 
Lucky Horseshoe stamped inside... and walk in luck all winter. 


For the black shoe... A which everybody needs at least 
one pair. . . the newest thing is Vict, Mat Finish. It's a 
marvelous, rich, dull black . . . but the brightest fashion- 
minds approve it. 


i ROBERT H. FOERDERER, INC. 


PHILADELPHIA 
Selling Agents: LUCIUS BEEBE & SONS, Inc. 
Sclling agencies in all parts of the world 
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Here’s what. you look for ; . . the 
famous Lucky Horseshoe ... your 


= . \kio) ) 
assurance of chic, long wear and made enter 
true economy . . . which consists in ye 





getting what you'll continue to want. 


VICI kid 
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ODERN PERMANENT WAVE 
achieved by Nestle Garculune 


Softly undulating . . . as gracefully sym- And Circuline is so safe and gentle ... 
metrical as the loveliest of natural r as for it is entirely free from injurious 
waves, this is the wave that the 
ultra smart women of America and 
the Continent have unanimously 
adopted — the wave le dernier cri 


chemicals such as potash, lye or 
ammonia, and requires but seven 
va aN — _- minutes of temperate heat — 

/ (yd . 
J : 100 degrees less than is neces- 


sary for an ordinary marcel wave. 


Circuline assures you of this modish 
wave—assures you of it in advance, . ; i} v 
because unlike all other methods Cir- : —— But remember, Madame, you are 
culine treats each head of hair strictly not getting a Nestle Circuline Wave 
according to its individual requirements. unless your hairdresser uses genuine Circulines 
(as pictured below). Watch her as she im- 
merses one for each curl in clear, fresh 
water; and look for the name “Nestle 
on the glassine 


Whether your hair be fine or coarse, bleached 
or grey, you may choose the wave you prefer 

from three sample curls made on the back Circuline” stamped 
Dept. 


of your own head, and your entire head wrappers—your assurance of a per- 
. E-8 
lovely and lasting! 
as * C.NESTLECO. 


will be waved to match that curl! fect wave... 
12 E. 49th St., 


Mr. Charles Nestle invented permanent waving and its every notable advancement New York City 


Please send booklet 
describing Nestle 


Circuline; also names 
and addresses of Circu- 
line hairdressers nearest 
me, who will test my hair 
before waving it. 


Cr Cu [ a a 


PERMANENT WAVE /xamamusmnnm 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSC'ENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[FROM FRIDAY, AUGUST 19, TO FRIDAY, AUGUST 26, INCLUSIVE] 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
are promised for 2:30 and 8:30 p.m., and 
the midweek matinée is on Wednesday. 
E. and W. mean East and West of 
Broadway.) 

PLAYS 

BroapwAy—Bootleggers, pistols and the 
White Lights. BroapHurst, 44, W. 

SaTURDAY’s CHILDREN—An account both 
sad and gay of youth’s struggle with 
love and a budget. Bootn, 45, W 

THE Roap to Rome—Jane Cowl shows 
Hannibal that love conquers ll. 
PLAyHOusE, 48, E. 

THE Seconp Man—Clever dialogue and 
acting make an interesting play. 2:40 
and 8:40 p.m. Mat. Thurs. Gutzp, 
52, W. 

THE Spiper—Mystery and murder in 
the two-a-day. 2:40 and 8:40 p.m. 
Music Box, 45, W. 


WITH MUSIC 
AFRICANA—A snappy brown revue with 
Ethel Waters. Extra performance 
Thurs. at midnight. Daty’s, 63, E. 
ALLEz-Oop!—One of the larger and bet- 
ter concoctions for the out-of-town- 
ers. Mat. Thurs. Eart Carrot, 7 
Ave. at 50. 

A Nicut 1n Sparin—Not Spanish, but 
tuneful and amusing, with Ted Hea- 
ly, Sid Silvers, and Phil Baker. 447TH 
STREET, 44, W. 

Hit THE Deck!—Excellent musical ver- 
sion of “Shore Leave,” with Louise 
Groody. Bexasco, 44, E. 

Pap_ocks oF 1927—Just a real good time 
with Tex and her girls. SHUBERT, 
44, W. 

Preccy-ANN—An intimate, amusing mu- 
sical show with Helen Ford. VAn- 
DERBILT, 48, E. 

Ranc Tanc—Jazzy negro rhythms amid 
lavish sets. Mat. Sat. only. Extra 
performance Wed. at midnight. 
RoyA.e, 45, W. 

Rio Rita—Music that you have danced 
to, and Ada May and Bert Wheeler 
being funny. ZIEGFELD, 6 Ave. at 54. 

THE Circus Princess—An operetta un- 
der the Big Top. Winter GARDEN, 

B’way at 50. 

Desert Sonc—The 





THE usual stuff 


ase “I 


Gs 


about sheiks and sand, accompanied 
by music that soothes. Casino, 
B’way at 39. 

Tue Granp Street Foiiies—Poking 
wit at the Broadway season. Mats. 


Tues. and Thurs. only. Littte, 
44, W. 
THe MANHATTERS—Satirizing New 





York with good humor. SELwyn, 
42, W. 

ZIEGFELD Foiiies—Twenty-first of the 
series, with Eddie Cantor and music 
by Irving Berlin. NEw AmsTER- 
DAM, 42, W. 

SuNDAY NiGcHtT Sacrep CoNCERTS— 
Which, being translated, means 
vaudeville of uncertain quality. 8:10 
P.M. PALAcE, B’way at 47. 


ROOF GARDENS AND CABARETS 
AMBASSADOR, Park at 51.—Dinner and 
dancing in the Italian Garden.* 
ARROWHEAD INN, Riverdale Ave. at 246. 

—A short drive to a delicious dinner, 

and outdoor dancing. Open until 

one. 
CHATEAU 


Maprip, 231 W. 54.—A roof 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 6 
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that appears when it rains, 
at midnight, and all kinds of people 
dancing to Dave Bernie’s orchestra. 
Open after theatre. 

Cius Lino, 7 Ave. at 52.—The Meyer 
Davis orchestra and two of the orig- 
inal Yacht Club Boys in an after- 
theatre rendezvous.* 

Crus Montmartre, B’way at 50.—A 
favorite place for smart people to 
dance at midnight.* 

Pavitton Marcuery, 270 Park Ave.— 
Park Avenue atmosphere with mu- 
sic and good food. Open for dinner.* 

Rirz-Car_ton, Madison at 46.—The 
gathering place of the élite at dinner 
time.* 


a revue 


GREENWICH VILLAGE District—Coun- 
Ty Fair, 54 E. 9.—Informal Village 


spirit and low couvert. 


HARLEM—BARRON’S ExcLusivE CLUup, 7 
Ave. at 134; SMALL’s, across the 
street, and THE Nest, 169 West 
133, are best choice for a first visit. 
The later after midnight the better, 
and do not dress. 


Roors—Not much variety and full of 
out-of-towners. ALAMAC, B’way 
at 71; Astor, B’way at 44; Bixr- 
MORE CASCADES, Vanderbilt at 43 
(ballroom dancers at midnight) ; 
BossERT Marine Roor, Montague 
and Remsen Sts., Brooklyn (superb 
view of the harbor); McAtpin, 
B’way at 34; Park CENTRAL, 7 
Ave. at 55; PENNSYLVANIA (Roger 
Wolfe Kahn’s orchestra), 7 Ave. at 
33; and WaLporr, 5 Ave. at 34, are 
as good as any. 


* Better Dress (Particularly Saturdays 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. 
Sunday matinées at 3.) 


Love Makes Us Biinp—Emil Jannings 
in the UFA comedy. Also Art 
Young’s “Alaskan Adventures.” Sat. 
Aug. 20, to Fri., Aug. 26. Continu 
ous from 2 P.M. FIFTH AVENUE 
PLAYHOUSE, 5 Ave. at 12. 
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For Mademoiselle (14 to 20 years). Also Size 31 for Small Women 
FASHIONABLE Fur LineD Coats IN THe AuGust Fur SALE 


Fur lined coat of soft kashmir with stenciled Fur lined coat of new tweed with dyed rabbit fur 
kid fur lining. With collar and cuffs lining. With collar of nutria or ringtail 


of kit Sox fur. Season’s Price . . . 145.00 opossum fur. Season’s Price . . 75.00 
August Sale Price 110.00 August Sale Price 59,50 


Franklin Simon & Co, 


A Store of Individual Shops 


FirtH AVENUE, 37th and 38th Streets, NEw YoRK 
Entire contents copyrighted, 1927, by FRANKLIN S1mon & Co., Inc. 
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[FROM FRIDAY, AUGUST 19, TO FRIDAY, AUGUST 26, INCLUSIVE] 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 4 


MADAME Pompapour—Dorothy Gish 
and Antonio Moreno in a romance 
of Versailles. Fri., Aug. 19. Con- 
tinuous from 1 p.m. LEXINGTON, 
Lexington at 51. Thurs., Aug. 25, 
and Fri., Aug. 26. Continuous from 
1 p.m. SHERIDAN, 7 Ave. at 12. 

SEVENTH HEAVEN—A tender and ro- 
mantic love story, with Charles Far- 
rell and Janet Gaynor. Harris, 42, 
W. 

THe Bic Parape—Still marching on. 
Astor, B’way at 45. 

THE CALLAHANS AND THE MurPHys— 
Irish humor. Sat., Aug. 20, through 
Mon., Aug. 22. Continuous from 1 
P.M. LEXINGTON, Lexington at 51. 

THe Way or Att FLEsH—A touching 
story, well acted by Emil Jannings, 
that is not from Butler’s novel. Con- 
tinuous from 10 a.m. RraLto, B’way 
at 42. 

Wincs—A romance of the war birds. 
CRITERION, B’way at 44. 


The following also are recommended. 
Consult the daily papers to learn if they 
are showing and where: 


ALIAS THE Deacon, ANNIE LAURIE, 
CAPTAIN SALVATION, RESURRECTION, 
StiwE KE tty Swipe, StarK Love, TEN 
Mopern COMMANDMENTS, THE BLoop 
SHip, Twetve Mires Out, and Wep- 
DING BiLt$. 

ART 
SUMMER EXHIBITIONS 


AMERICAN PAINTINGS AND WATER COoL- 
ORS—BABCOCK, open, except Sat. and 
Sun., 9 a.m. to 5 p.m., 19 E. 49; 
MACBETH, open, except Sat. and 
Sun., 9 a.m. to 5 p.m., 15 E. 57; 
New Art CIRCLE, open weekdays, 
1 to 5 p.m., and Sat., 10 a.m. to 1 
p.M., 35 W. 57. 

FRENCH PAINTINGS — Impressionists: 
DuRAND-RUEL, open, except Sat. 
and Sun., 9 a.m. to 4 p.m., 12 E. 57. 
Moderns: REINHARDT, open, except 
Sat. and Sun., 9:30 a.m. to 5 p.m., 5 
Ave. at 57. 

Maps AND Prints—Excellent showing 
of old maps; also instructive exhibit 
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of aquatints and etchings. Pustic 
Liprary, open weekdays, 9 A.M. to 
10 p.m.; Sun., 1 p.m. to 10 p.m. 5 
Ave. at 42. 

O’Keerre—Summer exhibition of flower 
paintings. BrookKtyN Museum, 
open weekdays, 10 a.m. to 5 P.M.; 
Sat., 10 A.M. to 6 p.M., and Sun., 2 to 
6 p.m. Eastern Parkway, Brooklyn. 


MUSIC 

STaDIUM ConcERTS—Fokine and Fokina, 
with their American Ballet, dance 
to the Philharmonic. Fri. Eve., Aug. 
19, at 8:30. Willem Van Hoog- 
straten once more takes over the 
baton, beginning Sat. Eve., Aug. 20, 
at 8:30. LeEwisoHN STADIUM, Am- 
sterdam at 136. Take Bus No. 3. 


SPORTS 

BASEBALL—PITTSBURGH vs. GIANTS, 
Fri., Aug. 19, at 3:30 p.m. CiNncIN- 
NATI vs. GIANTS, Sat., Aug. 20, and 
Sun., Aug. 21, at 3 p.m.; Tues., 
Aug. 23, at 3:30 p.m. St. Louis vs. 
Giants, Fri., Aug. 26, at 3:30 p.m 
Poto Grounpns, 8 Ave. at 157. Take 
6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Bus No. 3. 

Gotr—U.S. AMATEUR CHAMPIONSHIP, 
Mon., Aug. 22, to Sat., Aug. 27. 
MINIKAHDA GoLF CLuB, Minne- 
apolis, Minn. 

Horse SHows—MoNnMouTH CouNTY 
Horse SHow. Last two days, Fri., 
Aug. 19, and Sat., Aug. 20. Rum- 
son Country CLus, Rumson, N.J. 

EASTHAMPTON Horse SHow, Sat., 
Aug. 20. EastTHAMPTON RIDING 
Cius, Easthampton, L.I. 

Poto—BriTisH INTERNATIONAL TEAM 
EXHIBITION Matcues. Fri., Aug. 
19, and Sun., Aug. 21, at 3:30 p.m. 
Point JupitH Poto Cius, Nar- 
ragansett Pier, R.I. 

Both the English and the Amer- 
ican Polo Teams will play practice 
games throughout the remainder of 
August at various Long Island fields. 
See daily papers for schedule. 

RactnG—SaraTocaA. The Monarchy of 
the King of Sports throughout Au- 
gust. Races weekdays at 3 p.m. Spe- 
cial de luxe race train leaves Grand 
Central Station every Saturday at 
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9:30 a.m., and leaves Saratoga to re- 
turn at 7:10 p.m. (p.s.T.). Trains 
leave Grand Central weekdays at 
10:03 a.m. (p.s.T.). Saratoga, N.Y. 

Tennis—East-West MAatcHes. Fri. 
Aug. 19, and Sat., Aug. 20. Wesr 
Swe Tennis Crus, Forest Hills, 
L.I. See daily papers for schedule 
of play. 

Women’s EASTERN CHAMPION- 
sHiIPp. Last two days of play, Fri., 
Aug. 19, and Sat., Aug. 20. Wesrt- 
CHESTER-BILTMORE COUNTRY CLUB, 
Rye, N.Y. See daily papers for 
hours of play. 

Women’s NATIONAL CHAMPION- 
SHIP. Promises some excellent ten- 
nis. Mon., Aug. 22, to Sat., Aug. 
27. Matches start at 3 P.M.; trains 
leave Pennsylvania Station, on the 
Long Island R.R., weekdays at 1:33 
P.M. (D.S.T.), and Saturday at 2:25 
P.M. (D.S.T.). West Sipe TENNIS 
Cus, Forest Hills, L.I. 

Davis Cup INTERZONE FINALS. 
Thurs., Aug. 25, to Sat., Aug. 27. 
Loncwoop Cricket CLus, Boston, 
Mass. See daily papers for hours 
of play. 

YACHTING—N.Y.A.C. ANNUAL REGaT- 
TA. Sat., Aug. 20. Travers IsLaAnp, 
New Rochelle, N.Y. 

Krino’s Cup Race. The climax of 
the New York Yacht Club cruise. 
Mon., Aug. 22. Newport, R.I. 

MipcetT CHAMPIONSHIP. ‘The 
event of the season for those four- 
teen and under. Mon., Aug. 22, to 
Sat, Aug. 27. Baysip—E YACHT 
Cius, Bayside, L.I. 

New York YACHT CLus Cup 
Race. A contest for Class M sloops. 
Wed., Aug. 24, to Fri., Aug. 26. 
Newport, R.I. 


ON THE AIR 


SytviA LENT—Violinist. Atwater Kent 
Hour, WEAF, Sun. Eve., Aug. 21, 
at 9:15. 

StapIUM ConcEerTs—Willem Van Hoog- 
straten conducting the Philharmonic 
Orchestra. WJZ, Sun. Eve., Aug. 
21, at 8:30, and Thurs. Eve., Aug. 
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I have always insisted upon the importance of 
ensemble in the costume. Not one false note 
should be allowed to intrude in the harmony 
of robe, hat, manteau, bag — not one! 

But what is the most important accessory of 
all? As a couturier, I can give but one answer 
—the perfume! How easy to mar the totality 
of effect of a lovely ensemble by wearing an 
odor that is not harmonious! And on the other 
hand, how marvellously an odor im the proper 
key enhances a chic costume—an effect at once 
subtle and voluptuous! 

Therefore I had to create my own perfumes, 
the perfumes of a couturier. No task could be 
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FOR TWO CONTINENTS, PRESENTS PERFUMES 
J AS CONCEIVED BY A COUTURIER ¢ 
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PERFUMES 









more difficult. Nor has any success in my career 
brought me more joy in the achievement. For 
to this problem I have brought all the talent at 
my command; they are truly mine, these three 


odors, that I call “A,” “B,” and “C.” 


I am gratified at the flattering success these 
perfumes have had in Paris. I am told that in 
America they have proved quite as captivating. 
I regard this not so much as a personal triumph. 
Rather, to me it means acceptance of an ideal 
which is wholly correct in taste and art. The 
perfumes of a couturier! 






New York City—B. Altman & Company - Bonwit Teller & Company ~« Kurzman « Lord & Taylor « Saks—Fifth Avenue 


Franklin Simon & Company ~- Stern Brothers « Jay Thorpe - Ambassador - Biltmore « Commodore 
Plaza « John Wanamaker (New York and Phi‘adelphia) - Brooklyn—-Abraham & Straus - Newark—L, Bamberger & Company 
Philadelphia—B. F. Dewee’s + Strawbridge & Clothier « Boston—E. T. Slattery Company 
Baltimore — Hochschild Kohn & Company + Hutzler Brothers Company + O*Neill & Company 
Chicago— Mandel Brotheis + Marshall Field & Company «+ Chas. A. Stevens & Brother 
John F. Carnegie, Inc. (the Drake and the Blackstone) + Von Hermann’s Pharmacy (the Sherman and the Congress) 


Stevens Hotel Pharmacy - Hotel LaSalle Pharmacy + Evanston— Rosenberg’s - John Victor Lee, Inc. 


Indianapolis—L. S. Ayres & Company + Cleveland —Halle Brothers Company - Omaba—J. L. Brandeis & Sons 
Los Angeles— J. W. Robinson Company + Ville de Paris « The New York Store - Hollywood — Milady’s Salon 








NEW YORK: 551 





Beverly Hills—Homer Drug Company ~ Beverly Hills Hotel Pharmacy - San Diego—The Marston Company 
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Sophisticated Hands 
Are Known By Their Gloves 


From Alexandrine, Paris 


Exclusive with 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


HESE are the days the traveller 

is discovering that the great 

emotional experience of return- 
ing to native soil from abroad is 
knocked into a cocked hat by Quaran- 
tine, Immigration, and Customs. Long 
Island, rising from the sea, seems as 
thrilling a sight as did Cornwall—aun- 
til the moment the United States Gov- 
ernment starts to take effect. Just when 
the traveller should be hanging over 
the rail, saying “Hello” to the harbor, 
he is below, standing in a stuffy line. 





Homecoming is real only at Ambrose 
Light, with the pilot coming aboard. 
The rest is bathos. 


UR finger ever on the nation’s 

pulse, we report a significant hap- 
pening of last week. At one of the 
neighborhood movie theatres we saw 
| film showing the workings of the 
prohibition air forces. While the or- 
chestra played “My Country ’Tis of 
Thee,” “Dixie,” and other patriotic 
airs, we saw prohibition agents getting 
their orders by field telephone, leaping 
into a natty seaplane, darting off into 
the sunset and, later, swooping down 
upon a tiny dot in the ocean, which 
turned out to be a “rum craft” loaded 
with wicked bottles of Scotch. 

Is the Prohibition Unit, we won- 
dered, going to be classed with the 
\rmy, the Navy and the Marine 
Corps? Will bands play, flags wave, 
nd enthralled crowds stand at at- 
tention and salute when, in the years 


to come, the agents are shown making 
an arrest? Will the hearts of fair 
maidens beat in faster rhythm and 


G 


sors 


young men choke with pride and ex- 
claim, “ _ my country’s prohibi- 
tion unit” 

We suspect that the rum officials 
have sagaciously adopted this policy of 
dramatizing their activities. If suc- 
cessful, the obvious result will be the 
success of enforcement and the 
comfiture of a lot of prophets. 


dis- 


OMETIMES, on hot, still days in 
town, the noxious gas exuded from 
motor vehicles becomes unbearable. 
One does not need the of a 
Cyrano to sense its deadly power. 
Fifth Avenue is frequently swathed in 
foul, clinging mist of carbon mo- 
noxide, with the busses adding to the 
horror by their frenzied excursions 
into second gear. ‘This gives pedes- 
trians headaches, and gives traffic cops, 
in our opinion, cause for action. Our 
noxious gas expert has been at work, 
and sells us that carbon monoxide is 
slightly lighter than air. Therefore, 
the menace could be alleviated by pip- 


nose 





ing the exhaust through secret chan- 
nels to the top of the car, thus wafting 
it gently upward where it would disap- 
pear in the direction of the skies, with 
no greater toll of human life than the 


small minority of upper-deck bus 
riders. ‘This is our constructive sug- 
gestion for this week. 


| ie arataa: <r not at all by the news 
that American women _ spend 
$325,000,000 on their hair every year, 
we see in it a normal diversion of 
wealth. Hair is a very serious matter. 
Stenographers earning twenty-five dol- 
lars a week wager their entire week’s 
salary on their locks two or three 
times We admire the spirit. 
We Ameri- 


a year. 
have been informed that 





can ladies spent more last year on 
permanent waves than the government 
spent on new ships for the Navy. Even 
that seems right. What good would a 
Navy be if we had no good-looking 
women to protect? 


Drab 


HE week’s American tragedy was 
enacted at the French Line pier, 
the chief actor being a young man 
who had stopped there to get a visa 
for a friend. He happened to be on 
his way to spend the weekend on Long 
Island, and carried a suitcase in which, 
besides a toothbrush, were two quarts 
of domestic gin. He obtained the visa 
and was departing from the pier when 
a guard stopped him. 
“Where have you been?” 
guard. 
“Getting a visa.” 
“Why the suitcase? 
“T’m on my way to Long Island.” 
The guard said maybe he’d better 


asked the 


” 
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have a look at the suitcase, anyway. 
He opened it, drew forth the two 
quarts of gin, shook his head sadly, 
confiscated one of the bottles, and 
stood by while the young man was 
fined five dollars. 


Elegant Slums 


HE fashionable East River con- 

tinues to gain in favor, if our eyes 
serve us. The tiny centres of ele- 
gance, which used to be small com- 
munity garden apartments above the 
roofs of tenements, are spreading and 
encroaching on the slums. East Forty- 
second Street you will hardly recog- 
nize in its Fred F. Frenchiness, and 
the whole skyline northward along 
the river is changing. 

Recently we walked pensively from 
Kips Bay to Hell Gate along the pic- 
turesque wooded shores of this popu- 
lar and teeming stream. Aristocracy 
first begins to appear where rise the 


lordly towers of Tudor City, flinging 
wide their casements above the New 
York Veal & Mutton Company. Lit- 
tle old Prospect Place now gazes in 
surprise at lawns and privet hedges and 
the bungalows of the renting agents. 
Two units of the proposed community 
are already built, ready for occupancy 
in the fall, and the solid rock on the 


south side of Forty- 
second Street is being 
chipped away = for 
another skyscraper 
home. The spirit of 
the thing seems to 
have reached the 
merchants even this 
early, for we noticed 
antique dealer 
had hung out a fresh 
sign: “Tudor Shoppe 
—Interesting 
Things.” 

On Forty-eighth 
Street, discreetly back 
from the river, be- 
tween Second and 
Third Avenues, the 
Turtle Bay colonists 
still dwell in the 
quiet dignity of their 
exclusive gardens, 
while right across the 


one 










AUGUST 20, 1927 


street new brick apartments are pro- 
gressing, with courts and greenery of 
their own. A short distance away, 
the Beekman Place river view has 
been changed by the tall Campanile 
which juts out above the water at 
Fifty-second Street. This district js 
probably the neatest case of 
gance-in-squalor, with terraced gar- 
dens smiling above the roof of the 
Yellow Taxi repair shop, slum chil- 
dren playing on the 


C le- 


grass-grown cob- 











bles of East Fiftieth 
Street, and the old row 
of sober brownstones looking 
out on the place, their stoops 
cool in ailanthus shade. When 
the Montauk Yacht Club es- 
tablishes its landing at the foot of the 
Campanile, the inhabitants will have 
the added attraction of seeing white- 
winged ships at rest. 


TILL wandering northward, we 
passed gloomily among the grand 
breweries of the Fifties 


old 


and 
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merged on the broad sunlit reaches of 
Sutton Place—the daddy of East River 
houlevards, on which Mrs. W. K. Van- 
derbilt, et al., long ago set the seal of 
ipproval by taking up residence there 
shadow of the (Queensboro 
Bridge. Special policemen were bask- 
ng comfortably beneath sycamore 
trees; and proper young ladies were 
leaning out over the wall by River- 
view Terrace to watch the hairy-chest- 
d wharf rats swimming, far below, 
from the life saving pier. We no- 
ticed that new apartments have gone 
up all along Fifty-seventh Street 
westward to Second Avenue—which 
ndicates that eventually they will link 
up with the eastward growth from 
Park—a complete triumph of respecta- 
bility over poverty and commerce. 


n the 


HE river continued to lure us on, 
and at Sixty-sixth Street and Ave- 
nue A we peered in at the children’s 
gardens, in the vast front yard of the 
Rockefeller Institute, where kids of 
the neighborhood annually raise a hun- 


dred thousand radishes with ecstatic 





se 
ba, 
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ao 


fi 


—? 


‘ 


zeal. ‘This district, too, is an apart- 
ment centre in a way—the Institute 
having built for its research workers 
a group of model dwellings facing 
the river. 

Then on into Yorkville, where solid 
burghers have been quietly enjoying 
the East River for half a century 
without anyone’s thinking anything 
about it. Opposite the green expanse 
of Carl Schurz Park, above Hell Gate, 
a cooperative apartment will shortly 
go up, and a further air of delicacy 
will be added with the new building 
of the Chapin School for Girls, on 
another corner. We hear, too, that 
J. Gordon Hammersley is buying ex- 
tensively along East End Avenue, and 
that across from the Gracie Mansion 
a large hotel-hospital is to be erected. 

The district is definitely booming, 
possibly because it commands a splen- 
did view of the swirling waters, and 
perhaps, too, because it is still possible, 
we noted, for a person to sit in the 
park and be lulled into oblivion by the 
faint and not unpleasing aroma of 


beer. 


Cautious 
GENTLEMAN of our ac- 


quaintance, finding himself in 
an uptown restaurant at a table which 
annoyingly wabbly, called a 
waiter. 

“Will you put something under the 
table, please?” he requested. 

“Sorry, not tonight, sir,” came the 
reply. “We got to be careful. They 
just padlocked two places in this 
block.” 


was 


Success Story 


HOSE who, until fairly recently, 

had not so much as heard of broc- 
coli, and now are unable to pick up 
a menu without encountering it, may 
be interested in hearing the story of 
this vegetable’s romantic American 
career. It is not, as some have sus- 
pected, a product of one of Luther 
Burbank’s hothouse romances, but has 
been a highly respected table delicacy 
of certain parts of Italy for twenty 
centuries. 

Just a few years ago something 
prompted Frederick Kast, chief stew- 
ard of the Waldorf Astoria, to re- 
member having eaten it when he 
worked in Milan some forty years 
past. He wondered whether it would 
be possible to import a bunch or two 
for Waldorf guests. With this in 
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mind he consulted Arthur Kelly, Sr., 
a commission merchant, who, in turn, 
took up the matter with Joe and Roxy 
Jill, who, in addition to dealing in 
vegetables on a large scale, are also 
Italian. 

The Jill brothers, like Kast, re- 
membered having eaten broccoli and 
they promptly wrote to Italian friends 
asking for seed. In due time this 
came and they planted it on a Long 
Island farm. The delicacy subse- 
quently appeared on the Waldorf 
menu. Broad-minded diners were in- 
duced to try it and it was liked. The 
Jill brothers increased their broccoli 
acreage and other hotels and restau- 
rants became interested. 

Within a year several Long Island 
farms were given over to the culture 
of broccoli and other agriculturists 
leaped into the field to compete with 
the Jills. Some of these experiments 
were unfortunate. One competitor, 
it seems, wrote to Italy for seed and 
sowed a large tract with it only to 
find a hardy crop of wild turnips on 
his hands. Others, however, were 
successful, though we are informed 
that the Jills still dominate the mar- 
ket. They now have added several 
Texas farms to their holdings, on 
which they grow the winter supply. 
Broccoli has become so popular that 
New York now receives a carload of 
it every day in winter and two in 
summer. 


Labor de 4 Luxe 


ROPPING from 
Newport last week, a matron 
who lives on the East Side was dis- 
mayed to find a gang of scantily clad 
laborers noisily at work on street re- 


into town 
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pairs in front of her home. More 
horrifying still, the men had hung 
their divested garments on her spike 
fence. She summoned the butler and 
instructed him that the festoons must 
be removed at once, but that he should 
go about it tactfully. At this moment 
an idea occurred to her. A few min- 
utes later the butler appeared on the 
sidewalk with two old-fashioned coat- 
trees. Setting these at the curb he 
approached the workmen with proper 


heavy buffalo robes to the fire houses 
to sleep in. Hence the nickname “buf- 
faloes,” contracted to “buffs.” 

Today the fire “buffs” sleep at 
home, but their appetite for good 
three-alarms is as keen. Their dean is 
Robert H. Mainzer, « prosperous bank- 
er, with an office in Pine Street and a 
home at West End Avenue and Sev- 
enty-fourth Street, each place equipped 
with a fire-alarm telegraph instrument 
which keeps him informed. Second 





“__qnd the wonderful part of it ts that now our own 
friends aren't deprived of knowing Baby as we know her.” 


dignity, requesting that they make use 
of them. They were happy to do so, 
it appears, and calm was preserved 
within the household. 


Fire! 


IRE “buffs,” as conscientious read- 

ers of Sunday newspapers know 
well, are gentlemen who follow the 
engines for the love of it. The title 
is eschewed by the present-day fire- 
chasers, who are, and who want the 
world to know they are, Honorary 
Deputy or Battalion Chiefs; never- 
theless, it is traditional, and dates 
back to around 1865, when New 
York’s first paid fire department 
was organized for a very good reason 
—competition between the young 
bloods of the volunteer companies had 
grown so intense that a kink in the 
rivals’ hose was as good as a fire ex- 
tinguished. These dashing characters, 
thrown out of payless jobs, still fol- 
lowed the fires, even going so far as to 
sleep in the fire houses. Since the new 
fire department would not supply them 
with bedding, they took to carrying 


in rank is Dr. Harry M. Archer, 
successful surgeon, who lives at 47 
West Eighty-fifth Street, a block from 
the house of Engine No. 56, where 
the Fire Department ambulance is 
kept. 

Mr. Mainzer, Dr. Archer and 
Manfred Neumoegen, another “buff,” 
have an intricate system of getting to 
late night and early morning con- 
flagrations. Their bedsides are con- 
nected by a private wire. Each has an 
alarm to wake him and a push-button 
to notify the elevator man in his 
apartment house that he is on his way 
to a fire. The first one who wakes 
calls the others, they hop into firemen’s 
outfits and are off. Mr. Mainzer and 
Mr. Neumoegen meet at West End 
Avenue and Seventy-fourth Street. Dr. 
Archer gets the ambulance from its 
garage around the corner and drops 
by for them. Thus they hasten to 
battle. The only thing they lack is a 
brass pole to slide down. 


R. Matnzer has been chasing 
fires for twenty-seven years, 
and as we dash to press his diary shows 
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attendance at 5,497 of them. He and 
Dr. Archer were made chiefs for 
distinguished service after a sulphur 
fire at which they stayed on duty twen- 
ty-eight consecutive hours. Dr. Archer 
is also honorary surgeon of the de- 
partment. Mr. Mainzer has established 
a loan and aid fund for firemen. He 
also goes abroad each summer, inspects 
foreign fire equipment, including the 
Scandinavian, and tells foreign chiefs 
how much better ours is. Other “buffs” 
worth noting are William F. Kenny, 
the millionaire contractor; his brother, 
Edward J. Kenny, who donated and 
operates the department’s searchlight 
truck; Francis Loughman, State Tax 
Commissioner; Congressman William 
W. Cohen, and Alex Dreyfoos, whose 
hobby is recording fires with the 
camera. 


Another Method 


E HAVE no reason to believe 

that anyone is having the slight- 
est difficulty getting liquor any- 
where, but always thoughtful of our 
public, we report the success of the 
following method which we came 
upon by accident. The restaurant 
has an exceptional cuisine and the 
headwaiters are both foreign and in- 
telligent. We called one of them 
and asked him to indicate the best 
food available, and with him we 
carefully discussed the merits of the 
chicken and the tournedos. He re- 
ported both supremely fine. In the 
end we ordered steak. Then we re- 
called the headwaiter to discuss ap- 
propriate vegetables and were per- 
suaded by him to try a remarkable 
native soup. He stopped on_ his 
rounds when we were about to order 
dessert, and we reported to him what 
we thought of each of the dishes. As 
the coffee was brought he came to us 
and asked, with great solicitation, in 
his native tongue, “Would you like 
a fine?” 

We bowed and had an excellent 
brandy, and took away with us a sys- 
tem which has never since failed. Get 
the captain of all the captains and 
talk about your dinner with him; be 
advised by him, quarrel with him a 
little, ask the composition of what- 
ever sauce you have chosen, be a 
gourmet. And if, at the end of five 


minutes, he doesn’t offer you drink, 
sigh mockingly and say that such a 
dinner as he has ordered really needs 
wine (or whatever you want). Yor 
always get it. 





Mm; 
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Fore! 
ORD from Poland is that 


while some golf is played there, 
it hasn’t the solid, substantial footing 
that it has in America. Being in War- 
saw on business connected with the 
Polish Stabilization Loan, some weeks 
since, Messrs. F. N. B. Close and J. 
F, Dulles, together with some French 
confréres, decided that an afternoon 
on the links would be dandy relaxa- 
tion. Yes, they were told, there were 
zolf links, and they were given direc- 
tions on how to reach them. After 
several hours of motoring over the 
countryside they finally found the 
course. It turned out to be a cow 
pasture, actively inhabited by cattle, 
in charge of an old man with a beard 
ind a stick with a white flag on it. 
When anyone wanted to play golf 
this worthy gentleman would walk to 
, point designated by the golfers, dig 
a hole in the ground with his toe and 
set up the flag. The game would then 


ne on. 
Granite 
NE is frequently reminded that 


this city is sadly deficient in the 
matter of monuments, that the vast 


majority of New York’s heroes are 
unsung. Yet in sheer heft, at least, 
the city has done very well by Gen- 
eral William J. Worth, whose bones 
lie buried under that enormous Quin- 
cy granite shaft in the triangle 
formed by Broadway, Fifth Avenue 
and ‘Twenty-fifth Street, opposite 
Madison Square. The story of how 
it got there is not uninteresting. 

General Worth, it seems, fought in 
the War of 1812 and in the Mexican 
War. He was a popular hero and 
when he died Mr. James C. Batter- 
son was commissioned to prepare a 
monument. The largest granite com- 
pany in America was given the con- 
tract and, operating on the scale of 
its own size, turned out, in 1857, 
a fifty-one-foot monolith of enor- 
mous weight. In fact, the street com- 
missioner of the day took one look 
at it and announced that it was so 
heavy it would crush the pavements 
and that any attempt to haul it 
through the streets would be met with 
arrest. 

was 


M*: BATTERSON 
easily abashed. He waited un- 


til the commissioner had gone to bed, 
loaded the shaft on a specially con- 


not so 


\ 


“TPs all right, old fellow——she’s a Christian Scientist.” 
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structed truck, and personally clucked 
to the eight horses as they tugged to 
the spot. By the time the commis- 
sioner got there the monument was 
up. ‘The streets were messed up a bit, 
but that, of course, was long before 
street-destroying became the perfect 
art it now is. Mr. Batterson was not 
arrested. In fact, he lived to become 
president of the Travelers Insurance 
Company. 

The monument was merely the 
city’s tribute to the general. The na- 
tion’s tribute took the form of a pen- 
sion of $50 to Mrs. Worth, his sixty- 
year-old widow, and her three chil- 
dren. She did not get it, however, 
until she had been reduced to living 
on charity, because Congress had to 
debate the matter. Several statesmen 
opposed the grant, on the ground that 
the general had not died in battle. It 
was Mr. Polk of Tennessee who final- 
ly won the day for the widow with 
a speech in which he set forth that, 
while it was true that the general had 
not actually died on the field, “God 
had sent forth the monarch of dis- 
eases, cholera, to claim such a heart 
as Worth’s.” 

These facts may soften the feelings 
of those who find the 
slightly atrocious. 


monument 


Litter 


NE of the wealthiest matrons on 
Long Island owns a male poodle 
dog of no small aristocracy, and some 
months ago she decided that he needed 


a proper mate. No American poodle 
of the proper sex, however, could be 
found worthy of her proud canine and 
she, perforce, sent to England. Pres- 
ently the female came—accompanied 
by a chaperon from the breeding ken- 
nels and occupying a stateroom on the 
Aquitania. On her arrival upon Long 
Island it was perceived that she was 
not quite herself. She seemed to mope. 
Presently, on the chaise-longue in one 
of the guest rooms, appeared a new 
and happy family of six puppies. The 
matron, chagrined, ordered the pup- 
pies out of her sight and the butler 
gave them to a negro family, living a 
few miles away. A week later a mes- 
sage came from England saying that 
the sire of the abandoned pups was the 
most distinguished poodle in all 
Britain, and that his female com- 
panion had been dispatched to her 
through a mistake in bookkeeping. The 
lady has found the whole thing very 
distressing. —THE New YorKERs 
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STAMFORD SEES 


NTIL_ Valputa Nabob, 

the swarthy, quiet-speaking, 

Oxford-bred son of age- 
old India, showed me my mistake, 
I thought that Jimmy Peters had 
the right idea about how to live 
the country life. Jimmy had 
worked hard on the Street when 
he got out of college and had 
pretty well got the swing of life. 
He married Edith, a peach of a 
girl, and took her out to Stamford 
so that he could keep some dogs 
and horses. I doubt if any Eng- 
lishman was ever crazier about 
dogs and horses than he was. 

In due course of time I met Val- 
puta and mentioned Jimmy’s passion 
for the sporting country life in gen- 
eral and dogs and horses in particular. 
The tall Indo-Oxonian listened at- 
tentively, and then gave me half a 
smile and what I took to be an in- 
dulgent look. 

I looked at him suspiciously, trying 
to figure out what was in his mind. 
Although I had been born with a 
feeling of indifference toward horses 
and dogs, through Jimmy I had come 
to love them, and I did not relish hav- 
ing even an Indo-Oxonian take them 
lightly. 

“Surely you can’t laugh off a hard, 
clean gallop on a sweating horse with 
the smell of Airedale in one’s 
nostrils!” I said, bristling. 

“My dear chap, of course not,” he 
assured me. “Only—” 

It had to stand at that. 

The next time I was out at Jimmy’s 
I spoke of Valputa and what a fine 
fellow he was. There were a couple 
of collies barking up and down the 
room while I was talking, which put 
me in mind of the Indian’s queer at- 
titude the day I had mentioned dogs 
to him. “Of course, we can’t expect 
those East Indians to see eye to eye 
with us,” I shouted, “but he’s a good 
sort for all that. Oxford puts it into 
them.” 

“Then we ought to have him out 
here,” Jimmy said. “I’ve got a new 
Irish hunter, a whale of a brute, per- 
spires beautifully.” 

I was dubious, but Jimmy was de- 
lighted with the notion. ““Tommy- 
rot!” he said. “The reason he tight- 


ened up when you mentioned dogs and 
horses was probably because he didn’t 
believe we had the real thing.” 

So Valputa came; and, as Jimmy 


THE LIGHT 


prophesied, showed that he knew the 


country-life stuff inside out. Needless 
to say, Edith was crazy about him. 
His soft, black eyes, his easy grace- 
fulness, and his perfect manners won 
her instantly. And Jimmy, having 
watched the calm way in which his 
guest took the dirty-pawed greeting of 


the collies and Airedales in the hall- 


way, nodded approvingly in my direc- 
tion. 


HE evening was gay. After dinner 

a couple of mastiffs came in and, 
to the yapping of Boston bulls and fox 
terriers, the five of us had a good 
romp through the living-room, during 
which Valputa uncomplainingly al- 
lowed his dinner coat to be ruined. 
The mastiffs tore it up the back mag- 
nificently. 

Jimmy came to my room later to 
comment on the event, and sat on the 
bureau in his pajamas. “The fellow 
seems to be a dog lover, all right— 
told me he liked the smell of mastiff 
all over him,” he said, reflectively. 
“And yet there’s something funny. 
I’ve been thinking of asking him to 
buy out here, for we’ve got a bully 
bunch in Stamford. And yet—” 

I knew then he had noticed the 
same thing I had. “Better go care- 
fully about getting him to buy,” I 
said after a pause. “I can’t figure it 
out, but there were times tonight dur- 
ing the wrestling with the mastiffs 
when he seemed actually blasé.” 

Jimmy nodded. “I confess it’s a 
blow to me. It was as if he were 
used to something even better than we 
gave him. Yet, my Lord! If we’re 
not doing the thing right, I don’t 
know who is. I have more dogs and 
horses around than anybody in the 
county.” 
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I had already looked 
the thing squarely in th: 
face. Could it be possi- 
ble that to a cosmopoli- 
tan like Valputa wi 
appeared to be only 
playing at horse and dog 
loving? 

I could see that Jim- 
my was being tortured 


t by the same thoughts. 
§ “Rot, old man,” I said 
¥ with an assurance I did 
i not feel, “that’s non- 
> sense. Look on _ the 


bright side of things. 
We’ve already ruined 
his dinner clothes, 
haven’t we?” 

After a moment, Jimmy set his 
teeth grimly. ‘“‘At any rate, we’ll 
see,” he said. ‘““Tlomorrow morning 
we'll take him out to the stables and 
let the horses slobber on him a while, 
and then we’ll go for a hard gallop. 
It’s going to be a scorching hot day.” 

The day turned out a_ veritable 
roaster. “Ihe stable odors were pun- 
gent, and I could see that Jimmy was 
very much relieved. Stimulated by 
the warm sun, the salivary glands of 
his string of thoroughbreds were in 
tip-top working order. 

In a short time Valputa’s snowy- 
white stock, the front of his bright, 
yellow waistcoat, and the sleeves and 
shoulders of his smart Jermyn Street 
riding coat became dirtied up in a 
very pretty fashion indeed; and his 
white breeches became nicely spotted 
at the paws of some loose dogs. Jim- 
my cast me a look of satisfaction. 

“T guess you didn’t expect to find 
anything quite like this in Stamford, 
did your” he said good-humoredly. 
“Most of you Europeans have the idea 
that we don’t know how to do things 
properly in this country.” 

“You forget that I’m not an Euro- 
pean,” he said gently. “Yet I must 
say that you do very well, considering 
the materials at hand.” 

Jimmy’s jaw snapped shut and he 
turned towards the grooms. “Put on 
the saddles,” he said briefly. “Mr. 
Nabob will ride the Irish hunter.” 


HE next few hours were of a kind 

dear to the heart of every sporting 
man. Followed by a score of excited 
dogs, we set out at a brisk gallop, 
the hot sun beating down on our heads. 
At the end of a quarter of an hour, 
Valputa’s mount began to show him- 
self the magnificent animal he was; 
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he became drenched with sweat, and 
fecked his rider with the foamy lather 
that appeared on his sleek neck and 
houlders. Valputa dampened slowly. 
To help matters, Jimmy, whenever 
possible, led the way over soft ground 
nd flung back beautiful clods of mud- 
dy turf in his guest’s face. Had the 
landscape been an English one, I 
would have defied anybody at the end 
f an hour’s riding to tell us from 
venuine hunting squires. 

We were back for tea and, horse- 








men that we were, joined Edith in the 
living-room without bothering to wash 
up. Jimmy, who during the ride had 
been jubilant, was moody and silent, 
for the only remark Valputa had made 
had been a good-natured “Very nice 
ride,” as he had dismounted in the 
stable-yard and wrung out his gloves. 
I was a bit peeved myself with the 
easy fashion in which the Indian took 
his tea without a single word of praise 
for the way we did things. 

At length, Jimmy came out with 











“Come, darling, tell granny what's the trouble.” 


“Boo-hoo! I cut my finger on auntie’s scissors—damn it!” 
“That’s a good boy—always speak the truth.” 
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it. “Well,” he said with a short 
laugh, “we haven’t been able to im- 
press you, have we, Nabob?” 

I think Valputa was genuinely sorry 
to discover that he had had the bad 
manners to appear blasé to his host. 
“You see, my home is in India,” he 
said apologetically. “So far as dogs 
and horses go,” he continued, looking 
down at his breeches, on which the 
mud and sweat were caking, “I think 
you fellows have gone as far as any- 
body I know. But you see, in India 
we have elephants.” 

He paused while we stared at him 
wonderingly. “You talk of the smell 
of your stables and your dogs and 
horses,” he went on kindly, “but 
let me assure you that the smell of 
a stable of elephants is stronger and 
better in every way. As to romping 
with mastiffs, it is nothing beside a 
little fun with a baby elephant in the 
living-room. It is true that elephants 
do not perspire; but when they get 
warm they dip their trunks into mud, 
water or any liquid available, and 
spray themselves and their riders.” 

As you may guess, that opened our 
eyes to a few things, for we knew he 
was giving us cold facts. 


HAVEN’T seen Jimmy lately. 

He’s been awfully busy and hasn’t 
had time for any more of those Fri- 
day-till-Tuesday weekends. He feels, 
and I feel with him, that there is no 
sense in doing the country-gentleman 
stuff if you can’t do it as well as it can 
be done. He still rides occasionally, 
but I know it bores him. I feel sure 
that what is in his head—what has sent 
him back a hundred per cent on the 
Street—is elephants. 

“Those pachyderms cost like the 
very devil,” he has once said to me. 
“But you just wait. Some day we’ll 
have some country life out there in 
Stamford that will be the real thing.” 

—FILLMoreE Hype 


QUEENS WEEP 


Queens weep like simple women 

Princes like yeomen 

And floods of tears rise to the eyes of 
kings. 


The queens are mothers 

And royal lads as passionate as others. 

But tell me, Christ who wept, what 
sorrow brings 

The floods of tears that rise to eyes of 
kings? —CuiincH CALKINs 


x x 


T first he was puzzled. It was 

A the bewilderment of a lad 

whose excellent intentions are 
misunderstood. 

For example: one night, a couple 
of months after he outsplashed Jack 
Dempsey in Philadelphia and became 
champion, he paid a hurry call upon 
a sports editor who had been 
kind to him. It was a warm- 
ish night for December, but 
even in the editor’s over- 
heated office Gene kept his 
overcoat collar turned up; 
and as if that were not suffi- 
cient, he clutched the lapels 
together. 

“Take off your coat, 
Gene,” said the editor. 

Tunney blushed a bit, glanced 
around furtively, clutched his throat 
even tighter. 

“Thanks, Bill,” said Tunney, “but 
if you don’t mind I’ll stay like this. 
Look.” 

The heavyweight champion opened 
his coat an inch. He was wearing a 
hard shirt and a dinner coat. 

“Y’see, Bill,” he whispered. “See? 
If some of the boys saw, they’d say 
I was—ah, you know. ‘They’ve been 
riding me about books and what they 
call big words and—y’see I don’t want 
to hurt their feelings. If they saw 
me like this. . . See?” 

He is not so sensitive as that today. 
At first, a bit perplexed by the attitude 
of the slugging experts who resented 
his intelligence, he entertained some 
doubts about the prerogatives of cham- 
pionship. He was inclined to dark 
corners and was given to protests that, 
after all, he was just a young fellow 
trying to get along. ‘Today he says 
that among the several mistakes he has 
made none is more prominent than his 
early attempts to be somebody he was 
not. 

“IT want people to like me,” he says. 
“I'd be happy if they did. But they’ve 
got to like me or not like me as I am 
because, somehow, I’ve found that it’s 
best for me to be just Gene Tunney. 
Anyway it’s easier, and there are so 
many things for a fellow to worry 
about that—I’m going on right ahead 
being Gene Tunney.” 

Quick popularity does not come to 
people as self-conscious as Tunney. In 
St. Veronica’s parish in Greenwich 
Village, where he was born, he was 








GENE THE GENTEEL 


regarded as a “nice boy’”—damn- 
ing words—but colorless. There 
was nothing bookish about him 
then, and there isn’t now; but then, 
as now, the mere possession of a couple 
of books got him into one of the very 





Gene Tunney 


tew scrapes the parish lays to his credit. 
It was a piffling affair. 

The books were of the classroom 
and Gene, in the custom of the day, 
carried them between home and school 
lashed together with a strap, the loose 
end of which he was wont to wrap 
around his hand a couple of times. 
Thus the books swung free, making 
an excellent weapon of defence in 
days and streets where one frequently 
was called upon to do battle. 

A Chinese called Charlie Wong had 
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a laundry on a corner young Gene had 
to pass, and the boys of St. Veronica’s 
were usually at some pains to make 
Charlie Wong’s life a regrettable ad- 
venture. 

One afternoon Gene felt called 
upon to have a go at irritating the 
Celestial, which he did with tremen- 
dous success. Charlie was about fed 
up, anyway. Gene, never a natural 
athlete, was being overtaken by the 
Chinese, and to lighten his heels aban- 
doned the schoolbooks. Thus relieved 
of weight, Gene made his getaway, 
but the guileful Wong retrieved the 
books, identified the owner by the 
scrawled name on the flyleaves, and 
besought a cop to do his duty. 

“*Tis a mistake,” said the cop to 
Charlie Wong. “Little Jimmy Tun- 
ney’s a nice boy and wouldn’t be doin’ 
no harm'to a soul. Go on now back 
to your laundry.” (Gene’s real name 
is James Joseph Tunney. ) 

To young Tunney the cop said: 

“You'll be leavin’ that yellow feller 
alone now or I'l] be the death of you. 
You ought to be ashamed of yourself. 
A nice boy like you. On the altar 
and all. Go on now and I'll say noth- 
in’ this time.” 

As you see, books have fetched 
nothing but trouble to the world’s best 
heavyweight pugilist. 


AST fall, at the training camp at 
Stroudsburg, Pennsylvania, one of 

his earliest and most scandalized critics 
beheld Gene stretched out upon a bed, 
reading. Now the journalist remark- 
ing this peaceful phenomenon could 
have found it easy to forgive had 
Gene been reading a newspaper or 
even a lighter Macfadden. But no! 
Unashamed, Gene was reading a book. 
So that was the way the public was 
being bunked, hey? Forthwith the 
scandalized journalist hastened to the 
telegraph office and sent to his paper 
a thousand burning words. Here was 
nothing but a big bookworm to whom 
the public was willing to pay two or 
three hundred thousand dollars for 
pugilistic entertainment. And what 
was this big false alarm doing by 
way of honest preparation? Shadow 
boxing? Cuffing Happy Howard and 
Bud Gorman? Slamming the heavy 
bag? Hitting the road? No! He was 
up there in bed in the middle of the 
afternoon reading a book! Catch old 
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lack Dempsey, down in Atlantic City, 
reading a book. Not old Jack. Old 
Jack would slap this big bookworm 
stif’ in a round and the public would 
be bunked all over again. 

Perhaps the journalist’s honest 
wrath had robbed him of his com- 
mand of words. At any rate, his ef- 
fort was what is easily recognizable 
ac a bust. Gene read the article, got 
the book and presented it to the public- 
spirited reporter. It was James C. 
Fernald’s ““A Working Grammar of 
the English Language.” 


UNNEY’S great assets in pugi- 

lism are an intelligent courage 
and a skill which is even greater than 
mere boxing expertness. Corbett’s 
strength was boxing brilliance, a me- 
chanical thing. With less showiness, 
Tunney has all that Corbett had plus 
the ability to study the methods and 
mental habits of the man he is going 
to fight. His punches lack the snap 
of Fitzsimmons’ and Dempsey’s, and 
he has none of the crushing power of 
Jeffries. And he wants none of these. 
You will search pugilism and not find 
a champion with as little desire to 
kill, or even injure. 

In spite of this his record, colorless 
ag it is, is extraordinary in that he is 
one of the few champions in any 
class who have not, at some stage of 
their careers, been knocked out. More, 
he has never actually been 
knocked off his feet. 

Inquire in Perry Street, 
which produced him, and 
you hear no Tunney lore. 
The custom of the home 
neighborhood or home 
town of creating a florid 
and inaccurate background 
for the local hero did not 
follow Tunney’s ascent to 
the sun. Just a nice boy 
who had never done any- 
thing to found memories. 

His schooling in paro- 
chial and public classrooms 
was brief and apparently 
without fixed purpose. As 
a bill-of-lading clerk in a 
freight office he got eigh- 
teen dollars every week, 
but it was nice clean work 
and just the sort for young 
Tunney, whose leaning 
was toward the genteel. 
Even when he abandoned 
his clerking for the de- 
vastating profession of 
preliminary fighting 


in 1918, the attitude of Perry Street 
had a distinctly what-of-it com- 
plexion. He had a habit of winning 
neatly and without creating much of 
a mess. 

But in April, 1918, he knocked out 
someone called K. O. Jaffe in one 
rcund, and a month later he did like- 
wise to Young Guardini; and on the 
following morning he celebrated by 
enlisting in the Marines, which proves 
nothing except that when one is young 
almost anything is sufficient reason for 
celebrating. Knocking out Messrs. 
Jaffe and Guardini had already be- 
come a quaint old custom. 

He won the heavyweight champion- 
ship of the A.E.F., wherein boxers of 
merit were as rare as honeydew mel- 
ons, and returned to America to pur- 
sue his plodding way until he won 
the light heavyweight championship by 
out-boxing the venerable Battling Le- 
vinsky in twelve rounds. 

From that night on his fighting his- 
tory is of too recent setting for repe- 
tition. His three unsatisfactory maul- 
ing matches with Greb, his knockouts 
of Carpentier, Gibbons and Bartley 
Madden, were typical of the Tunney 
method, that’s all. The clearest rec- 
ord of how the public held him as a 
pugilist was found in the incredulity it 
voiced after he combined intelligence 
and a sturdy left hand to administer a 
masterful beating to the terrible Demp- 





THE UPPER CRUST 


“7 think every girl should have enough 
will power not to become unfortunate.” , 


sey. Hardly anybody realized that 
that was Gene Tunney’s way and that 
he was dealing to Dempsey precisely 
the same dose he had forced upon 
Carpentier. Gene is deliberate, that’s 
all—about as impetuous as a yam. 


N the day after Gene made a relic 

of Dempsey a long line of palpi- 
tating representatives of manufactur- 
ers of shirts, belts, pajamas, shoes, mo- 
tor cars, hats, walking sticks, jewelry, 
socks, athletic goods, shaving soaps, 
shoe trees, ginger ale, saxophones, 
fountain pens, neckties, typewriters and 
gramophone records began to haunt 
him. For weeks he devoted his wak- 
ing hours to endorsing their products, 
and cheques for anywhere from twen- 
ty-five hundred dollars to ten thousand 
fluttered into his hands. They’re small 
hands for a prizefighter. The manu- 
facturers, not satisfied with paying 
Gene superbly for his signature, threw 
in case lots of their goods by way 
of making good their boast that Gene 
was possessed of their shirts and their 
jewelry, shaved with their razors and 
comforted himself with their saxo- 
phones. 

Thus he accumulated a wardrobe 
that would have left Solomon a hair- 
shirted monk and was in position to 
match Weber & Heilbroner necktie 
for necktie. He owned thirty-six belts. 

He descended upon his mother and 
sisters, who live so modest- 
ly in Arlington Avenue, in 
the Riverdale sector of the 
Bronx, and found them too 
contented to consider his 
proposal that they move to 
quarters befitting a king’s 
kin. He established him- 
self in rooms in the Breslin 
Hotel, a sign of his 
modesty, but was to be 
found there rarely. 

The vaudeville stage 
and the movies took him 
and in no time he was ar- 
rested. Presently he was 
in hot contention with 
George Bernard Shaw. 
Not so poor for a young 
fellow trying to get along. 
He was marched to court 
at the behest of Jim Farley 
of the New York State 
Boxing Commission  be- 
cause he had outraged Mr. 
Farley’s sense of law and 
order by giving boxing ex- 
hibitions on the New York 
stage without Mr. Farley’s 
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permission. The magistrate had faith 
in the Marines and threw the case out. 

Gene and Mr. Shaw went into a 
clinch because he, Gene Tunney, said 
that “Cashel Byron’s Profession” 
would have to be revised, if not re- 
written, if he was to play Cashel for 
the cinema. Cashel, said Gene, was 
nothing but a blundering vulgarian. 
Mr. Shaw’s reply was equivalent to 
“Ts that so?” but he did give Gene 
permission to rewrite “Cashel.” Gene 
was too busy. A playwright with an 
idea was Gene’s next opponent. The 
idea had become a three-act drama full 
of prizefighting and skullduggery. To 
be sure, virtue was triumphant just in 
time for the final curtain, but this 
was not enough for Gene. 

“T don’t want to star you in this 
piece,” said the playwright. “The 
Equity would never stand for that 
with so many large character actors 
out of work. What I want you to do 
is sign up as author of the play. A 
swell idea: ‘Saved by the Belle,’ by 
Gene Tunney. Why, your name 
alone would carry the piece for six 
weeks on Broadway.” 

“The answer,” said Gene, handing 
back the script, “is 20. I don’t mind 
signing haberdashery or even cosmetics, 
because as shirts, collars and tale go 
they’re pretty good; but this play of 
yours reeks. I’m not going to have 
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anybody thinking I’m responsible for 
this. No.” 

But big business threatened to 
smother the new champion. With 
things going the way they were, 
there’d be no time for the lighter, 
sweeter things of life. So Gene created 
for himself a triumvirate management 
the like of which had never been 
dreamed of in professional athletics. 
As a matter of fact, it threat- 
ened the very pillars of the cauli- 
flower industry. There would be 
all manner of people having the 
law on him now that he was cham- 
pion. He retained the ingratiating 
Dudley Field Malone to see to such. 
Mr. Malone received the customary 
binding fee and so much per appear- 
ance in court. ‘There would be “the 
boys” to be handled and this required 
ceftness. “The boys” (assuming that 
you are a respectable person, in which 
circumstance you wouldn’t know) are 
the cat-footed gentry who live mys- 
teriously and submerged, but well, in 
the backwash of the prizefight busi- 
ness. ‘The shrewd but honest Billy 
Gibson was chosen for the job of 
standing between the champ and the 
boys. And Billy gets so much a year. 

The third triumvir is Billy McCabe 
—excellent choice. Bill McCabe, late 
of the New York State Prison Com- 
mission, was with Gene’s Marines in 
France as a Knights of Columbus sec- 
retary, and a pleasant father-and-son 
relationship united the naive young 
boxer and McCabe. When Gene was 
matched with Dempsey he asked Mc- 
Cabe to be with him in his training 
and fighting and the pugilist’s own 
father, dead a number of years, could 
have guarded him no more jealously. 
So Bill McCabe, on a salary, is the 
father angle of the triumvirate. And 
Gene consults him in almost every- 
thing. Thus, like a good general, 
Gene built up a strong rear guard, and 
went roaming with an easy mind and 
a fine sense of security. But it gave 
the manager business a dreadful shock. 
Suppose other prizefighters, too, began 
to think! 


ENE’S avowed intention is to 
knock the universe for not less 

than one million dollars. He cherish- 
es no foolish theory of imperishability. 
“One of these days some young 
fellow is going to punch me on the 
chin hard enough to make me ex,” he 
said. “After all, the worst I can get 
is a punch on the jaw, and I’m not 
afraid of that. But before the young 
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fellow does it, I’d like to have a mil- 
lion dollars in the bank.” 

And he will probably have it, 
Rickard has promised him about eight 
hundred thousand as a minimum for 
fighting Dempsey again, with the un- 
derstanding that if the gate is heavy 
enough his purse will be nearer a mil- 
lion. Yes, Gene ought to have his 
million and probably a little more be- 
fore that young fellow with the wal- 
lop comes along. Already, he has 
earned more than three hundred thou- 
sand, much of which remains with him. 

Society took up Gene after he 


had demolished Dempsey. ‘There 
was nothing unusual in that. Society 


had a go at Dempsey, too, after the 
Willard pogrom. Gene the Genteel 
made a well-oiled success of his ad- 
ventures into the reservations of the 
rich. Frankly, he fooled chem. Gene 
laughed at them as vigorously as they 
laughed at him and in a remarkably 
short space of time he was on gossip 
terms with the Theodore Roosevelts, 
the Ogden Reids and various Vander- 
bilts. In short, it was quite a calling 
list even for a prizefighter. It is true 
enough that his sometimes startling vo- 
cabulary (nice to a slangless degree) 
gave Park Avenue delayed chuckles, 
but the Avenue’s lack of vocabulary 
gave Gene a reverberating laugh. 
They found little of the prizefight- 
er about him, but a great deal of the 
boy who, apparently, had just discov- 
ered that life is a lightweight riot and 
that he was just as intelligent as any- 
body he had met. That he drank noth- 
ing alcoholic further than an infre- 
quent bottle of ale, that he used no pro- 
fanity except an occasional “damn,” 
which was invariably accompanied by 
a juvenile grin and a bit of blushing, 
that his attitude toward woman was 
that of the Victorian gentleman who 
really meant it, and that he had a ter- 
ribly solemn sense of his responsibili- 
ties to the rising generation—all 
these virtues in one human shell fasci- 
nated those who had taken him up 
thinking thereby to be entertained. 
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His serious view of his duty toward 
boys prompts him to lecture them in 
a manner they’d never tolerate in a 
father, clergyman, doctor, or anybody 
else of lesser importance than the 
heavyweight champion. 

In Cleveland one morning, in the 
home of Leonard Hanna, Gene was 
breakfasting in pajamas and elegant 
bathrobe. A troop of Cleveland’s bet- 
ter boys was ushered into his presence 
and for the following few minutes he 
iddressed them on the evils of late 
rising and breakfasting in dishabille. 
He apologized to the lads and hoped 
they would never forget that if they 
had real ambitions—true and worthy 
ones—they might attain to them only 
by rising early, bathing and dressing 
riskly, and instantly thereafter setting 
forth with vigor to do right by the 
world. 

In Montreal, a few weeks ago, a 
flattering crowd followed him through 
Boys made the vanguard. 


the streets. 


As he emerged from a shop the boys 
blocked his way. 


He addressed them. 


Did they swear or use foul language! 
Did they disobey their mothers? Well, 
if they did they were very silly boys. 

“Do you know who I am?” asked 
Gene. 

“The Champion of the World,” in 
treble chorus. 

“Well,” said Gene, “I have caught 
myself swearing, and I want to tell 
you boys that I’m ashamed of it. I 
was ashamed of myself then, and I 
am now, too. You can be big and 
strong and still . . .” 


| IS reading is that of a man who 
has just discovered books and is 
bit stunned by coming upon so much. 
lor example, he was walking through 
mountain road with a companion. 
Neither had spoken for half an hour. 
“Where did you learn to keep 
quietr”? Gene asked suddenly. 
“Didn’t have to learn it.” 
“Too bad-there aren’t more like 


us,” Gene said. 
of silence. 

“Did you ever hear of a writer 
named Stephen Phillips?”’ he demand- 
ed. ‘“‘Wrote poetry.” 

Ta" 

And Tunney strode on, quoting at 
great length from “Marpessa.” 

“Remember that?” 

“No ” 

“Huh,” said the champion. 

Two miles more of silence. 

““Are you married?” 

“Yes ” 

“T shall never marry,” said ‘Tunney. 
“T’m the kind who won’t.” 

He is thirty years old. 

—KeELLy Coomss 


Another half-hour 


Then: 


OF ALL THINGS 

OR seven years Judge Thayer 

has been afraid to let the S.-V. 

case be tried by any other court 
than his own. This chronic state of 
fright is what is known in the quaint 
Massachusetts dialect as “bravery.” 


It has now come to be generally 
recognized that Mr. Coolidge meant 
exactly what he said when he uttered 
those twelve good words and true. Ex- 
actly what he said nobody has the 
faintest idea. 

. 

Sometimes we have a suspicion that 
Mr. Coolidge was merely trying to 
take the public mind off the painful 
subject of fishworms. 


Despite rumors to the contrary, free 
speech in America is not entirely dead. 
Not while Nick Longworth can be 
mentioned as a possible candidate for 
President. 

* 


A despairing Pittsburgh lady asks 


19 


the good Dr. Cadman: “Do you think 
it is possible to instill into one’s hus- 
band an aesthetic sense?”” The Elbert 
Hubbard people ought to make a cul- 
ture that can be slipped into father’s 
tea, 

. 

E. L. Rice, of the War Depart- 
ment, says he has invented a plane 
which can fly without a pilot. Our 
unsolicited advice would be, “Tell it 
to the Levines.” 

. 

“Abie’s Irish Rose,” having passed 
all previous stage runs, is still going 
merrily on. One suspects that it is 
now going after the Fall-Doheny rec- 


ord. 
. 


Seymour Lowman thinks that pro- 
hibition can be made to pay its own 
way. Considering its tender years, it 
ought to ride on half-fare. 


Mayor Kendrick, of Philadelphia, 
has attended 2,100 dinners during his 
two and a half years of office and lived 
to tell the tale. He must have made 
a practice of arriving after the eating 
and leaving before the speaking. 


We heartily condemn the practice 
of exploding bombs in the subway, but 
our faith in human nature remains 
firm. Think of the millions of us 
who have wanted to do this thing and 
never did. 

~ 

The new Ford, Edsel says, will go 
sixty-five miles an hour. But Lizzie 
will have to travel faster than that to 
get away from her past. 

. 

The No Tobacco League is shocked 
to hear that Lindbergh once smoked 
a cigarette and threatens to tell his 
mother on him. We often wondered 
what it was that stunted his growth 
and wrecked his nervous system. 

. 


The Protestant churches of Ameri- 
ca lost half a million members in 
1926. Our guess is that they went 
outside to settle an argument and never 
came back. 

€ 

A Chicago man turned on a flash- 
light at a séance and caught the medi- 
um in fraud. In political life such a 
person is known as a malcontent, a 
dangerous agitator, and a Bolshevik. 

—Howarp BRuBAKER 
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Saratoga Racing Going 
Strong—Nimba Wins on 
Three Legs—Mowlee on 
the Shelf 





AST year Saratoga Springs (you 
must tack on the Springs when 
you are talking about it to an 

inhabitant or you’ll lose your freedom 
of the city) was strictly a weekend 
town. One came up on Friday after- 
noon in time to see the last few races; 
dined at the Brook or Arrowhead; 
tried to pick six winners on Saturday 
and departed that night or early Sun- 
day morning for pastures new, leav- 
ing a trail of tickets and cheques. ‘This 
year the crowd seems to have come 
to stay. It must be the weather and 
the waters, for winners are just as hard 
to find as in other years. 

The clubhouse is as crowded mid- 
week days as it used to be on Sat- 
urdays-—the same rush to the course in 
motors that touch fifty out 
Union Avenue; the rush to get a table 
on the veranda of the only race track 
in the country with a cover charge; 
the rush to the paddock for tips— 
you see Max Hirsch 1] 
George Odom and find out what 
Canuck is taking for Sinclair and 
meet me here, and maybe I’ll be able 
to see Walter House’s figures in the 
meantime—the rush for a place to sce 
the races, and you’re out of luck if 
you haven’t a box; the rush to the 
paddock for more tips; the rush back 
to town, reading the entries for to- 
morrow’s races. 


going 


and see 


O Marshall Field’s Nimba has won 

the Alabama Stakes and added an- 
other to her list of classics for three- 
year-old fillies. Before the race her 
owner and George Odom, her train- 
er, were frankly doubtful of her 
chances, for she had developed a bit 
of a leg, but they decided to run her 
on the advice of Dr. McCully. After 
she had led from end to end, Odom 
said, “If she could win like that on 
three legs, what would she have done 
on four?” The daughter of War 
Cloud stands as high at the top among 
the fillies as Chance Shot does among 
the colts. For the third time Wil- 
liam Woodward’s hopes were doomed 
to disappointment. He had hoped La 
Palina, a good-looking filly by Am- 
bassador IV, who had been prepared 
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specially for this race, could succeed 
where Flambette failed. La Palina, 
though she showed marked improve- 
ment over a distance of ground, was 
not quite up to the task. I was disap- 
pointed in Frilette, H. P. Whitney’s 
Man o’ War filly, who was many 
lengths farther behind Nimba than she 
was in the Coaching Club Oaks at 
Belmont Park two months ago. 


AM to hear Mowlee will 
not carry the silks of the Rancocas 
Stable again at this meeting. The 
fast little brown colt split a hoof in 
the running of the Albany Handicap, 


sorry 






Steeplechasing: 
Recapturing a Mount 


which accounts for his stopping so 
badly through the run in. While the 
official handicapper considers Arie] the 
best two-year-old in that stable, I know 
Harry Sinclair prefers Mowlee. ‘The 
best proof is that one could have 
bought Ariel before Mowlee’s mishap 
for a price—it was $100,000—but the 
owner of Rancocas Farm would not 
sell Mowlee at any price. 


a Wuirney’s Valorous made 
no better showing in the Mil- 
ler Stakes, his first race since the Met- 
ropolitan Handicap at Belmont Park, 
than Chance Shot did last week. Os- 














mand, however, did run a smashing 
race to beat Celidon in one of the 
closest finishes of the meeting. It 
was no closer, so the judges tell me, 
than the one in which Easy Money, 
lippant, Adids and Festival finished 
noses apart. In both cases the win- 
ner was on the rail. 


T RAINERS would do well to fol- 
low the advice of an old negro 
horseman who told me: “I can’t read 
or write, but I know you can buy a 
powerful lot of that white sheepskin 
for five dollars. And if it comes to 
. real close finish and your horse has 
one of them nice white sheepskin nose- 
hands on, those judges are liable to see 
him first.” 


A‘. Easy Money, after the 
Brookdale Farm cast-off won in 
cheap company early in the week, not 

few criticized the race bitterly as 
i form reversal; but I hardly think 
this is fair in view of his most recent 
performance. If there were any criti- 
cism it should have been of the race 
he ran behind Herodian and Chance 
Shot, in which he was 500 to 1 with 
Tom Shaw. Johnny Walters bet $300 
igainst $150,000 and they say Shaw 
has not cooled out yet. 


UR ambition has been realized: 

we have seen Willis Sharpe Kil- 
mer in plus fours—and we never 
thought we’d like it half so well. 


HE nine French jumpers bought 

for Jeff Livingston and Bob 
Smith have joined the other foreigners 
now training for the Grand National 
Steeplechase at Belmont Park next 
month. Smith says he bought his 
horses in France not because they were 
likely to be any better, but because 
rench trainers were less severe with 
heir charges and they were easier to 
rain when they came into other hands. 


H P. Wuirney, whose dislike for 
e crowds was such that when he 
saw the throng in the grandstand at 
Churchill Downs he returned to his 
private car, where he received word 
that Whiskery had won the Derby, 
now views the races from a private 
stand near his stables on the 
stretch. 


HEN Bradley’s Peggy, running 

in the name of Miss Peggy Bai- 
ley, carried the colors of E. R. Brad- 
ley’s Idle Hour Stock Farm to the 
post a few of the more sophisticated 
racegoers smiled. Bradley’s Peggy 
was a hot tip, too, but Anita Peabody, 
finding a fast track to her liking, ran 
back to her western form. I do not 
think, however, that Anita Peabody 
is the best two-year-old filly of the 
year, though the Kentuckians increased 
their bank rolls materially through her 
victory. 


EVERAL of the leading collectors 

of autographs in the clubhouse tel! 
me that business is not so good as it 
was in other years. There is quite as 
large a volume of wagering, but the 
amounts are small. There are few 
spectacular plungers this season and 
the smaller punters have not warmed 
into the spirit of Saratoga quite yet— 
that will come some day when five 
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favorites have been beaten in a row 
and they serve up a 3-to-5 shot in the 
last race. Backers did not do well in 
the first quarter of the meeting. 


reer CLARE struck a patriotic 
note in his decoration on the lake 
with a red canoe, three white swans 
and a blue canoe. The Honorable 
George, my private outside man, sits 
in the blue canoe when he times horses 
in the morning. ‘Three of his half- 
dozen gilt-edged two-year-olds have 
started; Honker was second, Night- 
life was third and Binnacle unplaced, 
and if the other three fare no better 
at the first asking he is going to move 
into the red canoe. 


Ss" Ripp_eE smiled, but burned up 
inwardly when Sister Ship, a full 
sister to Crusader, galloped to her 
company. He sold Star Fancv, the 
filly’s dam, but when Crusader 
developed into such a good colt last 
summer he offered the Jones brothers 
$50,000 for the filly. On her one 
race she may be the best of her sex 
shown so far, and I have bet the Hon- 
orable George that she will beat all 
the two-year-olds he has named. 
—-AupAx MINnor 


(For other sporting departments 
see index on page 30.) 


“What a perfectly 
cunning jockey!” 
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THE REVOLT OF THE 
SEER S-OFF 


ITH the passing of August 

and the slowing-up of de- 

partures for Europe, those of 
us who have spent the spring and 
early summer seeing friends off on 
steamers might well assemble in a 
Turkish bath and organize. A set 
of regulations governing seeing-off 
should be drawn up before next sea- 
son, for there must never be another 
jumble like this again. 

Where the greatest need for codi- 
fication comes is in the midnight work. 
Midnight sailings have been at sixes 
and sevens all season. Midnight sail- 
ings are, at best, dangerous, owing to 
the popular tendency to consider mid- 
night and one A.M. as synonymous. A 
midnight bon voyage party reaching 
the pier at one A.M. might much better 
never have started out at all. 

One of the first rules for midnight 
seeing-off should be that the bon voy- 
age party must not begin before six 
in the afternoon. The earlier 
the party begins, the later you 
get to the pier. One party this 
year which was bound for a boat 
sailing Friday at midnight began 
bon-voyaging ‘Thursday noon 
and reached the dock, with great 
pomp, late Saturday morning. 
There was some talk of suing the 
steamship line, and of setting out 
in pursuit of the steamer in pow- 
er launches, but wiser counsels 
prevailed, and the party broke up 
amid great depression. 

Six o’clock in the afternoon of 
the day of sailing, then, is the 
time tostart saying goodbye. This 
leaves plenty of time for every- 
thing, but not too much. And it 
gives us seers-off a chance to rest 
during the daytime. 


HE question of route from 

the party to the boat depends, 
of course, on where the boat 
sails from. In case it sails from 
Hoboken, it would be wiser to go 
right over to the steamer at six in 
the afternoon and begin the party 
there. The crew won’t mind. 
They see much worse things than 
that on the trip over. The point 
is that we seers-off can not go 


through many more feverish rides 
from uptown Manhattan to Hoboken 
with twenty minutes to make the boat 
in. 

There is a case on record, although 


I did not happen to be a member of 
that particular party, where a cabful 
of people drove up to Pier 4 in Hobo- 
ken eighteen minutes after the bcat 
had sailed, and when they emerged it 
was found that three of them had 
turned gray and one was dead from 
heart-stoppage. ‘This is rather a grisly 
story to tell, but it just shows the 
need for some regulation. 


OR parties going to the French, 

White Star, and Cunard lines the 
system is much simpler. All that we 
seers-off demand is that the drivers go 
down Tenth Avenue, thus avoiding 
the railroad tracks on Eleventh Ave- 
nue and the jouncy cobblestones on 
West Street. I know a man whose 
spine has been permanently moved to 
the left through driving down West 
Street seeing fourteen successive pa- 
trons of the French Line off. If our 
organization proves strong enough, we 
may be able to swing the tide of 
travellers to the Hamburg-American 
Line, which leaves at the foot of For- 
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“Ere now! One more crack about my 
needin’ a prayer rug an’ Pii— 


“Mais, Madame .. .” 


ty-fifth Street. This would shorten 
the route of seers-off by about ten 
miles on the season, besides taking 
them over a more gentle terrain. 


N board the boat we must see to it 
that visitors are obliged only to 
go to the traveller’s stateroom, take one 
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look with appropriate remarks, and 
then leave immediately. The con- 
gestion of seers-off in one small state- 
room, if extended over a long period, 
is very depleting, especially if bon 
voyage toasts have to be drunk 
out of toothbrush mugs and soap 
dishes. 

Out of sixteen people crowded into 
one man’s stateroom, drinking out of 
soap dishes, only three or four of the 
taller ones can hope to emerge in any 
kind of shape at all. There should 
be a brief farewell at the door of the 
stateroom and then away. 


URTHERMORE, we can have no 
more of this standing about on the 
pier until the boat creeps out. The de- 
parting traveller is never able to locate 
his friends on the pier anyway, and 
waves vaguely at perfect strangers; so 
the friends might better be on their 
way home and to bed immediately 

after being shooed off the ship. 
And one of the chief needs of seers- 
off comes right here on the pier after 
leaving the ship. If, as was the case 
on seventeen of the thirty-one 
departures I officiated at this sea- 
son, it is raining, there should be 
a dormitory on the pier where 
we can sleep until morning 
— nothing elaborate, just some 
cots and toothpaste, but a 
refuge from the elements, so 
that it will not be necessary to 
take that long, wet trip back in 
the rain with a dead celebration 
on our hands. Even on pleasant 
nights, it would be grateful to 
tumble into bed right there, like 
- little tired children, and not 
make the dismal ride back until 
morning. This dormitory plan is 
one of the things we 
must insist on. These 
are just a few of the 
reforms which must be 
put into effect before we of the 
stay-at-homes can be expected to 
show any further devotion to our 
travelling friends. There still re- 
mains the question of meeting 
boats, which will be presented in 
all its horrid reality within a few 
weeks now. I would be in favor 

of calling this off entirely. 

—RosBert BENCHLEY 


° 
NURSE (practical) obstetric, any case, 


lady or gentleman. —Weekly News Re 
view, Cleveland. 


Practical? Magical. 
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HOW TO BE ELEGANT 


[SuITED TO THE YOUTH OF THE 
Unitep States] 


“ ASH your ears well, every 
morning,” says “The Amer- 
ican Chesterfield,” a book 

published in 1830, obviously for 
posterity. I have just been examining 
my stenographer’s ears—they are un- 
believably clean and fresh. This leads 
me to a comparison of manners, for 
it is obvious that persons of wealth, 
honor, and distinction are no longer 
set apart by soap, nor is there any 
climbing the social scale on a clean 
ear. I shall show Chester- 
field is out of date. 

“Beauty without  cleanli- 
ness,” my little volume says, 
“may excite love but it cannot 
secure it. An indifferent person 
kept clean will make more con- 
quests than a beautiful slat- 
tern.” That was many years 
ago. Today the number of in- 
different persons kept clean is 
appalling: it is what we have 
most of. Frequently the more 
indifferent they are, the clean- 
er; and their conquests are in- 
considerable because of the 
sheer vulgarity of cleanliness. 
A good slattern is more the 
conqueror, for she has a sort of 
weapon in shabbiness—which is 
interpreted as exoticism in the 
eyes of the elegant. Only to 
the bourgeoisie is a dentifrice 
the preface to a kiss; and to be 
well-bred in this day is never to 
have read a toothpaste ad. 

Since Chesterfield’s time, 
the manner of indicating 
one’s breeding has undergone changes. 
“In mixed company,” according to 
my little book, “you may have 
your hands in your pockets, take 
snuff, sit, stand, or occasionally walk, 
as you like: but I believe you 
would not think it very bienséant 
to whistle, put on your hat, loosen 
your garters or your buckles, lie 
down upon a couch, or go to bed, 
or welter in an easy-chair.” This 
is exactly what has become bienséant 
n our day; the man of fashion is no 
sooner in mixed company than he is 
weltering in an easy-chair, lest by a 
more upright position he give the im- 
pression that he is interested in what is 
going on—which is unfashionable. 

Further, “if you are invited to 
drink, at any man’s house, more than 
you think is wholesome, you may say 


you ‘wish you could, but that so little 
makes you both drunk and sick that 
you should only be bad company by 
doing it.” Such an answer today 
would hardly be elegant. Your host 
would think you were suspicious of his 
liquor, An elegant guest is one who 
is willing to undergo partial or com- 
plete unconsciousness, since tomorrow 
is always another day. 


(= things have changed— 
even one’s conduct in the pres- 
ence of fine women. Lord Chester- 
field relates his embarrassment, as a 
young man, in good company, and says 




















“WHOOPS! Take that, y’ blinkin? Arminium!” 


that finally he was “intrepid enough to 
go up to a fine woman, and tell her I 
thought it a warm day,” to which she 
replied that she thought so too, upon 
which the conversation ceased. He cites 
that as an example of awkwardness. 
But in our advanced social order, our 
fine women are ready for any such 
awkwardness—otherwise they are not 
fine. Go up to one intrepidly with the 
remark that you think it is a warm day, 
and she will instantly relieve your em- 
barrassment by replying: “You think 
so, dearie? Listen, I know so. Get 
hot.” Yes, things have changed. 

—E. B. W. 


FIREMEN WANT OVERCOATS—Headline 
in the Herald Tribune. 


Little blazers? 
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COMPLETE GUIDE FOR 
BOOK REVIEWERS 


OOK reviewing is one of the 
great literary industries. Yet 
I doubt whether any other is so 
poorly organized. Short-story writers 
have rule books which may be re- 
garded as authoritative, compiled as 
they are by professors of the art who 
fifteen years ago sold a short story 
to the Argosy. But the great intel- 
lectual army of book reviewers must 
still plod on with the same old methods 
of presumably looking into each 
book as it comes, and writing each 
review afresh, thus cutting 
down immeasurably the num- 
ber of books that can be re- 
viewed and the reception of 
those gratifying cheques for six 
dollars and thirty-two cents. 
Individual reviewers, to be sure, 
have their own little stock sup- 
plies of words into which they 
can dip and re-dip and so re- 
duce the labor of thinking. A 
still more useful possession, one 
in fact which almost elimi- 
nates any need for thinking at 
all after the initial book has 
been reviewed, is a theory or a 
point of view. ‘This gives the 
reviewer a certain repu- 
tation for critical relia- 
aur bility and profundity as 
AM well. But these aids have 
their limits, as every re- 
viewer must realize. 

A larger preparedness 
is called for in this mod- 
ern age of invention. A 
certain famous author, 
well known in the lit- 
erary world, realizing this great need, 
has caused to be compiled, after 
much research, a little booklet, avail- 
able to reviewers for the sum of only 
a few cents. It will prove of in- 
calculable service to the young author 
starting out on the career of book 
reviewing, and contains new hints for 
the seasoned reviewers as well. The 
numerous cases which this booklet 
covers can be no more than indicated, 
since it is a complete guide. But even 
the table of contents here reproduced 


will prove intriguing and illumi- 
nating: 
CHAPTER | 
INTRODUCTORY 


The problem before us—Why this 
book—Be alert—Never use last sea- 
son’s words—Know correct authors 
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for reference—Compare women poets 
to Emily Dickinson—Better go slow 
now on “Rabelaisian”—FEasiest re- 
views re-hash plots—Fine chance to 
be clever here—Reviewer must main- 
tain superior attitude—Ways of get- 
ting in dig at the author—Use of full 
name, “Mr. Jason Blank,” gives Eng- 
lish touch—How to work off own 
prejudices, predilections, grievances, 
etc., through reviews. 


CuaptTer II 
HOW TO BEGIN REVIEWS 

“Out of the great mass ‘of undis- 
tinguished and indistinguishable verse” 
—There are times when even the 
most seasoned reviewer”—“If you 
happen to be one of those old-fash- 
ioned readers to whom . . .”—“As a 
refreshing antidote to. . .”—“‘A new 
novel by Mrs. Wharton is always sure 


of a welcome from her large . . .”— 
“No book of recent times .. .”— 


“This is another of those .. .” 


Cuapter III 
HOW TO END THEM 

“But I shall not give away Mr. 
Soandso’s story’—““The reader must 
read for himself to find out . . .”— 
“Suffice it to say that the mystery is 
eventually cleared up and all ends 
happily” — “venture to predict will 
outlast all the . . .”——‘‘Meanwhile I 
shall await Mr. Blank’s next attempt 
with .. .”—but it is not Art?— 
“provides a veritable feast for kings” 
—“takes its place at once among the 

great masterpieces of .. .” 


CHAPTER IV 
HOW TO HAIL THE NEW GENIUS 
“Not since “The Old Wives’ Tale’ 


has” —““There comes to the jaded re- 
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viewer’ —“Ring all the bells and 
sound all the drums”—“‘Sees the rising 
of a new star” —“For all time” —“Of 
no less than astounding and astonish- 
ing genius”—“‘Combines all the 
of a Homer and an Anatole France 
with all the of a Mary Roberts 
Rinehart”—“Takes its place at once 
among the great masterpieces of .. .” 








CHAPTER V 
THE SOPHISTICATED REVIEW FOR 
THE CIVILIZED AUDIENCE 

That intimate personal touch in the 
introduction—But avoid too highbrow 
suggestion—“In the cellars of Green- 
wich Village”—“Brilliant satire”— 
“Gallic wit and brevity’—“Not meat 
for morons’—“Will not please the 
Rotarians’”—‘“Has a sardonic eye for 
...’—Tnnocent and diverting foi- 
bles of the human race”—“This very 
modern heroine”—“Wise, witty and 
profound”—“Old woman from Du- 
buque.” 

CHAPTER VI 

HOW TO REVIEW NOVELS OF THE SOIL 

“This saga of”’—“Does for the 
plains of (prairies of, mountains of ) 
what Knut Hamsun did for 
peasants of Norway—what Reymont 
did for peasants of—what Hardy did 
for. . .’—“Epic sweep” —Titanic 
struggle”—“Brute forces of nature” 
—“Elemental forces” — “Primitive 
passions” — “Stark tragedy” —-“‘Same 
pagan love of the soil that. . .”— 
“Takes its place at once among the 
masterpieces of ...” 





CuHapTeER VII 
THE MODERN REVIEWERS’ 
THESAURUS 


“Erudition”—“pity and irony’— 



































 —‘bril- 


liant subtlety”—“like the flash of a 


“devastating sense of . . 


rapier” —“‘sane”—“eminently _ reada- 
ble’—“‘to while away the hours 
of .. .”—*most fascinating heroine 
in modern . . .”—*“cerebral”—“the 
art of Joyce, Proust, and Richardson” 
—‘pungent, sharp, unsparing”— 
“merciless dissection” —“in hands of a 
skillful surgeon” —“relentless realism 
of the most . . .”—‘“our smart young 
writers” — “so-called modernists”— 
“attack on most cherished . . .”—“to 
pull down from the pedestals where 
history has . . .”——“‘Unlike the meth- 
od of the old dull biographers, 
Strachey unlocks the inner heart of 
. .. shows Blank wasthe victimof ...” 
—‘“genius due to Oedipus complex, 
Electra complex, inferiority complex, 
inversion, perversion, extraversion, 
Freud”—‘“Miss Blank knows her re- 
gion, and these simple folk, so simple 
and at the same time so profound”— 
“cleanly factual, bare, unadorned, ad- 
mirable prose” —“‘admirably nervous” 
—‘‘takes its place at once among the 
masterpieces of .. .” 


Nore: If all other terms of derision 
go stale make some simple reference 
to the lady novelists. 

—RutuH Suckow 


Dried or salted fish with the exception 
of trout may be taken out of the water 
by hook and line only.—Colusa ( Calif.) 
Sun. 

With sardines, however, we use 
the “hook or crook” method. Lying 
flat on our back in shallow water, we 
allow them to swim slowly into our 
mouth. 
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N this lofted interior the sympathetic 
influence of the Italian Rennaissance 
contributes charm and interest to a 

Mediterranean setting of rare distinction. 


@ Broad wall spaces in gesso, relieved by 
touches of brilliant color and rich 
architectural detail, create an atmosphere 
of dignity and accustomed luxury ... a 
distinguished background for the 
sophisticated chatelaine during any season 





New York Galleries, Inc., Decorators 


of the year——in her town apartment, 
southland villa or northern country house. 


d A predilection for this exotic environ- 
ment may be gratified by recourse to the 
decorative suggestions available in wide 
profusion at these Galleries... where 
furniture and other treasures of antiquity 
offer tribute to the inherent sincerity of the 
reproductions wrought by our community 
of cabinetmakers at historic Fort Lee. 


T)éut Cork Galleries 


INCORPORATED 


Madison Avenue, 48th and 49th Streets 





CABINETMAKERS DECORATORS AN TIQUARIANS 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


HE Kingsway, a schooner with 

lumber for Sekondi on the 

Gold Coast, swung to her 
anchor in the roadway, with San Juan 
and the low, receding coast of Porto 
Rico lying against the sky a thousand 
yards away. The last of the crew 
had come aboard early in the morning, 
and the only thing for it was to stand 
to and wait for the offshore breeze 
that would come with the turn of the 
tide. 

As she moved in the long, indolent 
swell, a small boat put out from shore 
and the captain, leaning against the 
after rail, made out a flutter of white 
in her bows. When the boat was 
within hailing distance the captain saw 
that the flutter of white was a girl. 
And presently, when the gasoline mo- 
tor stopped and the boat was 
alongside, the girl stood up 
and called to him. 

“I’m coming aboard,” she 
said. She was young and 
small, and upon her face 
was the faint, dusky color 
of an octoroon. 

“Nobody allowed aboard 
now, said the captain. 
“We're sailing. What do 
you want?” 

“T’m the cook’s wife. He 
told me to come out. I’m 
sailing with you.” 

The captain laughed. 
“Hell, that nigger’s got one 
wife aboard. Stand off.” 

The cook came out of the 
galley—a small, expression- 
less negro, with a slim wom- 
an trailing after him. He leaned over 
the rail and looked down at the girl 
in the small boat. 

“Get on back, Emily,” he said. 
guess you can’t go this time.” 

The woman who had followed him 
stared down scornfully toward the 
girl. ‘Who says she’s Earl Battice’s 
wife?” she demanded. “Go on from 
here, and go quick, too.” She turned 
swiftly to the cook. “What you been 
telling this woman?” 

The girl in the boat was weeping. 
But when she looked up there was 
anger in her face. “You told me a 
lie, Earl,” she cried. “You didn’t tell 
me you had a wife. You’ve done me 
wrong.” She swept the tears from her 
cheeks and shook her fist at him. 
“‘He’s mine!” she shouted to the thin 
woman. “He’s mine, you hear! He’s 





wat | 


been fooling you and me, too.” 


THE NIGGER OF 
THE “KINGSWAY” 


The wind caught suddenly in the 
sails. "The schooner lurched against 
her anchor chains, and the captain 
bellowed an order. Up forward the 
donkeyman threw his lever. The en- 
gine puffed and the chain rattled on 
the winch. In a few moments the 
anchor was clear and the schooner was 
standing out to sea. The small boat 
bobbed in her wake. 


HAT was the beginning of the 
voyage, and as the first week 
rounded out, the captain’s doubts as to 
his wisdom in sailing at all began to 
deepen. It was his last voyage—and 
one that he had never intended to 








“agee” 


“And then, my dears, Mr. Ruth came to 
bat and hit it far into an adjoining field.” 


make. ‘The ship’s owners had found 
him out in the little Norfolk rooming 
house to which he had retired after 
his even half-century under sail, and 
they had been generous. But now, with 
the land far below the horizon and 
Africa six weeks ahead, he was con- 
scious of unrest aboard his ship. 

The trouble was not easy to define. 
Perhaps it was the mate—over-old 
for sea voyaging and rebellious be- 
cause he had not been given the com- 
mand when the last captain died. Per- 
haps it was that damned fellow in the 
galley, with his wench. Perhaps it 
was that Dutchman Badke, who spent 
two hours a day over his donkey engine 
and the rest of his time lolling about 
in places he had no business. He was 
hanging about the cook’s galley too 
much, that Badke. 


The captain went to hunt for the 


donkeyman, and found him leaning 
through the galley window, laughing 
with the cook’s wife. The cook was 
bent over his stove. 

“You, sailor,” he said, “get out of 
here, and stay out. Pipe forward to 
your steam and watch those fires.” 

The donkeyman—tall and power- 
ful—looked at the captain and 
laughed. “I’m no prisoner,” he said. 
“T’ll go where I please and do what 
I please. ‘Try to stop me and see 
who’s got the most friends aboard.” 

The captain went back to his deck- 
house aft and contemplated the sea— 
the changes that had come over it. 
The mate passed him without speak- 
ing. 

It was the next afternoon, about 
three, when the cook went forward 
to the engine room and sat 
down for a chat with the 
donkeyman. He seemed to 
have something on his mind, 
and the donkeyman lounged 


back with all of his Teu- 


tonic patience to listen. 
Finally, it came out. 
“My wife,” said the 


cook, “is in love with you. 
She don’t seem to like me 
any more.” ‘The donkeyman 
nodded, and listened. “She 
says,” continued the cook, 
“that she’d like to have 
you.’ The donkeyman 
leaned forward, and the 
cook dropped his voice to a 
whisper. “Go down to the 
storeroom,” he muttered, 
“tonight, about eight 
o'clock.” He stood up, and went out 
on deck. 

That night at eight the donkeyman 
sauntered down. The cook met him, 
whispering, and presently shoved him 
into the storeroom. The cook did not 
leave the storeroom door, but kept his 
ear against the keyhole until his wife 
came slipping out into the alleyway. 

Within the next three days the cook 
performed this service for the donkey- 
man three times—and then he went 
into the forecastle to borrow a razor 
from a sailor. He showed the razor 
to his wife, flashing it in the sunlight 
for her to see its edge. 

“There’s been enough, now,” he 
said. “Next time you get this.” 

She laughed. 


HAT same night the cook went 
forward again tothe engine room; 
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Mrs. Pauline Siegenthaler 
and her three lovely children 
enjoying a picnic lunch at 
@ pleasant spot near San 
Francisco 







ae 


REAR o,f at. 


" Tust what you need’— 
my doctor said”’ 


“Ir HAD COME almost to the point of a of Fleischmann’s Yeast. ‘ Eat all the yeast 
breakdown. Stubborn constipation and in- you want,’ he said, ‘It’s what you need.’ 





digestion kept me continually wretched. “I began. To my surprise I felt a change ~ 

“For some time I had not even been sleep- for th. better. Now my constipation has 
ing regularly. I was told I must watch my disappeared and with it all the other trou- Irvin S. Coss, famous author 
diet or I would never get well. bles. My appetite is good. I sleep well. And 


“IT WAS MY WIFE who converted me to yeast 
cakes. Before she successfully overcame my 
counter-arguments, she had convinced all the 
other members of the household. 


“ Finally I asked a doctor what he thought I have a wonderful new store of energy.” 
Mrs. Pauine SIEGENTHALER, Oakland, Calif. 


=m  F LeIscHMANN’S YEAST keeps the whole a4. 
I insisted that there was nothing wrong with 


digestive and intestinal tract clean. me. She insisted that no matter how well I felt I'd 


The millions of tiny active yeast plants feel better if I tried yeast cakes. She pointed to 
her own case and to the cases of several about us 


in every cake are grown in a rich extract as evidence. So, I decided that I might as well 
of malt and grain. They counteract the humor the woman. 

poisons of putrefaction. They strengthen “I promised to try yeast for a time regularly— 
the intestinal muscles. dissolved in water. I kept the contract faithfully. 


Th — , ' “Soon I had to confess that daily yeast—or 
en your skin Clears, constipation and something—was giving my system a desirable 


digestive troubles vanish, the energy that stimulation. It seemed to me that my head was 


is your birthright is yours again! clearer, that I had more zest for work, I had more 
zest for play, more zest for everything that en- 


Eat Fleischmann’s Yeast regularly. tered into my life. So, on my own motion, I 

You can get it at any grocer’s. Buy two _ elected to continue the treatment. 
or three days’ supply at a time and keep “TI have continued it ever since. I expect to 
ina cool, dry place. Write for a free copy keep on continuing it. I do not pretend to know 
f the latest booklet on Yeast for Health just what desirable effects a yeast cake produces 
- 2 a, Cee Oe Sa oe oon t * in the body but, so far as I am concerned, I know 
Health Research Dept. Y-52, The Fleisch- that it does produce them—that I have greater 

u 


mann Co., 701 Washington St., New York. _ bodily vigor, greater capacity for working at my 
trade, greater enthusiasm for the job of living, 
greater fervor for enjoyments than I had before.” 


Irvin S. Cops, New York City 





Re eae 





EMME, Gi OED LAE! LED 

“TWO.YEARS AGO a severe case of influenza 
ieft me extremely run down. I suffered especially 
from indigestion. I was weak, nervous—tired all 
the time. Remembering the success I had had 
with Yeast once before, I began again, taking a 
cake in a glass of milk three times a day. Soon my 
energy and endurance were greatly increased. In 
five weeks I was entirely well.” 

Exizasetu M. Crow, Birmingham, Alabama 





This Easy Way to have your rightful health 


Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast regularly 
every day, one cake before each meal. Eat it on 
crackers, in fruit juice, water or milk, or just plain in 
small pieces. For constipation physicians say it is 
best to dissolve one cake in hot water (not scalding) 
before meals and before going to bed. (Be sure that a 
regular time for evacuation is made habitual.) Dan- 
gerous cathartics will gradually become unnecessary. 
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J. Emery Glitz was subject to fits 

Of a most alarming kind; 

He sputtered and swore and stamped on 
the floor 

As though he had quite lost his mind. 

They psyched J. E. Glitz for his numer- 
ous fits, 

And to their amazement they found 

When he was but three a big bumble-bee 

Had chased Glitz around and around. 


B2zz2n~ 
= —— 






THE PSYCHOANALYZING OF 
MRS. WIMP 


eoeececeee eee eeeeeeeeeereeeeeeeeeeees 


No, doctor! No, I never use narcotics 
but I did once belong to a choral society. 
? 


eeceoeereereeeere eee esereeeeene 
seer eere eee eereeeeeeeee 
oe eee eee eee eee eee eeeee 


No, the dream was not about my hus- 
band. 
Oh, no, that was the dream I had 
Saturday night. , 
? 
Yes, three Saturdays in succession. 
Black eyes and curly hair. 


CSRS OS ECO SEE BBRAGC HOO ECE OO COS 
CSStOHCCECSCOSTHESOCCOACOH COO OO 8 O6 SF 


eeooeeesreeseeeor eo ee see eeeeeereeereee 


Oh, how plain you make it all. Such a 
comfort to know one’s hidden motives. 
Just a teeny-weeny neurosis, that’s all? 

? 

Indeed I will, doctor. Hold my nose 
and count ten. Or was it twenty? 

Oh, yes, indeed! I'll be sure to be on 
time next Thursday. 

There can be no question that Mrs. 
Wimp’s cure was complete. Doubters 
have questioned it, however, because she 
went home and murdered the butler that 
same evening. But it came out at the 
inquest that she was more than justified. 

The butler had failed to provide 
AQUAZONE, the only mineral water 
supercharged with oxygen, the delicious, 
the sparkling, the incomparable mixer, 
the precluder of headaches the next 
morning, when he might have had it 
from the Daniel Reeves Stores, the Busy 
Bee Stores, Gristede Bros. or other good 
grocers, or druggists, or from the near- 
est place by telephoning. 

VANDERBILT 6434 


* Medical ethics do not permit us to 


restate these questions. 
Advertisement 





his wife, he said, still looked with 
favor on the donkeyman—and if the 
donkeyman did not mind... 

They went down together to the 
storeroom, and as the German entered 
there was a faint, shrill burst of 
laughter. The door closed, with the 
cook still in the al- 
leyway, and _ there 
was quiet for a little 
while. Very softly, 
then, the door was 
opened again—from 
without—and a mo- 
ment later there was 
a scream of terror. 
The captain heard, 
and came running 
forward from his 
cabin. He had his 
flashlight, and when 
he thrust it into the 
storeroom door he POLO 
saw the cook’s wife, 
lying on the floor, 
with blood streaming 
in thick red_ lines 
down toward the 
scuppers. The cook 
touched the captain’s 
arm from behind. 

“lve cut my 
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from between decks unless four mem- 
bers of the crew were left as wit- 
nesses. Four men could not be spared 
and the Kingsway thrust on across th: 
sea to Accra, on the Gold Coast. 

A native, bearing the name of 
Codgo, chosen from the swarm of 
blacks that clustered 
about the harbor 
there, was shipped on 
as cook. But two days 
out, sailing toward 
America, Codgo at 
the same moment 
fell sick of his own 
cooking and _ heard 
36 that a_ killer was 
41 aboard. He stag- 


gered below to his 


50 castle, wailing prayers 
in his agony and fear. 
55 Through all that 
night, and the next, 
he moaned that the 
ship was cursed. And 
the men of the crew, 
kept awake by his 
guttural voice, sat 
through the night 
wondering what they 
must do. 


65 





wife,” he said. 

They put him in 
irons, and they bound up the wounds 
in the body of the woman. Soon 
she was conscious again, but she could 
not talk. 

For seven days the schooner rode 
through the tropic seas with the wom- 
an slowly dying. Sometimes she 
would find enough strength to write 
bitter curses upon paper. Once, a 
little before dawn, she crawled along 
the deck to the prison brig and stared 
through the bars at the sleeping cook. 
The day before her death, she wrote 
a message to the captain: “How far 
are we from Africa?” He told her 
that they were five days out—though 
in reality they were still three weeks 
from port. “Then,” she wrote, “you 
will throw me in the sea.” 

They did—at sunset, the next day, 
with fifty pounds of metal bound to 
her feet and the crew standing silently 
about. | 





ITH the cook in chains, there 

was no food fit to eat. The old 
mate, still rebellious and still sullen, 
died one afternoon. And the captain 
requested his crew to make sail for 
Barbados. He was no longer giving 
orders. The American consul on 
Barbados refused to take the prisoner 


The next day the 
captain went down 
with illness, his legs swollen as the 
mate’s legs had been before he died— 
and the cook was brought up from 
his chains to stand once more over 
the stove. ‘The sight of the man— 
the realization that he was of flesh and 
blood and that he seemed not vastly 
disturbed over his plight—appeared to 
steady the men. ‘They went about 
their tasks more lustily than they had 
for days, and even Codgo was stilled 
for a little while. 


HERE were seven weeks, then, of 

sailing westward. Sometimes the 
cook would jump overboard, throwing 
out a life preserver ahead of him. But 
he was always brought back by the 
sailors, who feared not so much his 
escape as the loss of their galley 
man. 

On such occasions, however, the 
cook was thrown back into the brig for 
a day or two—once more the food 
would become horrible, once more the 
men would mutter, and move about 
uneasily, until he was released and 
told to stew up a hearty meal. 

The voyage marked itself by such 
periods: when the cook was at liberty, 
standing over his stove, the men were 
in good spirits. “The work went well, 
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| —during the early weeks of the Sum- 






mer Sale of Home Furnishings—Rugs and Carpets and Furniture and 















Fabrics. All of them have discovered the great truth that prices at the 
store of W. & J. Sloane are always fair—and that during this Summer | 
period they are astonishingly low. jg» ‘The Summer Sale continues. 
Because every item of our stock has been so carefully chosen, you can 
realize that very popular ambition of finding precisely what you want. 
And because price reductions are so liberal you can make your purchase 


and be sure of a substantial saving. 


W.& J.SLOANE 
575 Fifth Avenue at 47th Street 
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Leadership 


Packard’s position in the 
vanguard of automotive 
progress has been consis- 
tently maintained for 
twenty-seven years. 


Packard leadership is the 
result of a deliberate in- 
tent backed from the first 
by means more than ade- 
quate to permit engineer- 
ing research and the high- 
est degree of precision 
manufacture. 


For a generation Packard 
has been the great auto- 
motive laboratory from 
which have come many of 
the most important de- 
velopments in the evolu- 
tion of the modern car. 


Today, Packard-powered 
planes, surviving gruel- 
ling military and naval 
tests; Packard - engined 
racing boats, champions 
of their class; Packard 
cars, outstanding as the 
most imitated cars in the 
world, proclaim Packard 
leadership, on land; in 
the air, and on the water. 


And Packard owners, 
themselves leaders in 
every field of human en- 
deavor, know that their 
cars cannot but reflect a_ 
compliment upon their 
good taste and judgment. 


cw 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 


Broadway at 6lst Street 
Atlantic at Classon Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC, 
247 Park Avenue, New York 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, 
650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 18Ist St. 


PACKARD 


Who 


INC. 


Ask the Man Owns One 











the captain’s control was sure. But 
when he was sent below again his im- 
prisonment seemed to cast a gloom 
over the craft. The rattling of his 
chains came up clearly to the deck, and 
the men stopped to listen. Intermit- 
tently, the wails of Codgo drifted out 
from the forecastle. ‘The watch, sit- 
ting on the fore hatch, threw down 
the cards with which they were play- 
ing and whispered together. 


OWARD the cook himself they 
were all friendly—and the don- 
keyman was the friendliest of all. On 
days when he was at liberty, working 
in the galley, the donkeyman leaned 
in at the window as he did when a 
third person moved among the pots and 
pans, and they chatted together. No- 
body knows what they talked about. 
There was a fight or two—once a 
handful of heavy crockery was broken 
under somebody’s nose, and there was 
talk of the captain’s revolver. But 
the tales of these fights came ashore 
only in obscure half-sentences when 
the schooner came sailing at last into 
the harbor of New York, with the 
police officers waiting down the bay 
in a cutter and the story itself as it is 
set forth here waiting to be turned into 
testimony. 


EFORE this writing is read, a 
jury of twelve men may have de- 
cided what is to become of Battice, 
the cook. For he is on trial as I set 
down the story of his cruise on the 
Kingsway. Whatever happens to him 
—whether he lives or dies, whether 
he is set free to go hunting for his 
Emily again, or spends out his life in 
a prison cell—well, that does not 
greatly matter to the story. It is not 
by way of climax, but merely a post- 
script to a story which in reality has 
no climax. He and his companions— 
captain to donkeyman—came out of 
an obscure and forgotten world to 
give us a breath of savagery: to re- 
mind us that life is not yet entirely a 
matter of weekend parties, and so- 
phisticated wit, and plots of anarchy, 
and women killing husbands for 
greed. ‘They reminded us that there 
is still a sea not wholly occupied by 
steaming ships, that there is still a 
sea to provide the old setting for bitter 
deeds and harsh lives—and still men 
to do the acting out. A little, indeed, 
was added by Mr. Battice to the ro- 
mantic drama of living, on the night 
that he borrowed a razor. And such 

additions are not to be despised. 
—Morris Markey 
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**TEDDY-OLD-THING,” she ad- 
dresses Her Guardian in the 
Background, “there was a 
little shop in Pekin. And an- 
other in Algiers. The golden 
splendor of the bazaar in 
Delhi, but this afternoon here 
in New York—at Marie Earle’s 
Salon, I saw the Loveliest 
Lady— 


I SHALL NEVER WASH 


MY FACE AGAIN” 


Alarm registered by the Gen- 
tleman in the Background. 
For Hester is an heiress, much 
traveled. With a complexion 
of Pearls and Rubies. 

Come and see Marie Earle’s 
Salon. Try a Marie Earle 
facial treatment. These exqui- 
site preparations cleanse, 
nourish, tone your skin. The 
Salon is on Fifth Avenue at 
Fifty-second Street. The prep- 
arations are on sale in smart 
shops on Fifth Avenue and 
throughout the country. Send 
for Booklet Y 12. 








Established Paris 1910 


660 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
At Fifty-second Street 
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A SHADE FOR EACH TYPE 


touch of glamour on the shin — smooth - 


270 the texture to dreater lovelin ess — 


tdeahzing your natural colouring 
to richer beauty. And every 


box of COTY Face Powder 
2s Jragrant with one of 


| the in comparable 
| COTY oaeurs. 


LORIGAN 
PARIS,-CHYPRI 
EMERAUDE-LOR 
AMBRE ANTIQUE 
L’EFFLEURT 
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TWO SIZES 
THE POPULAR *LOO BOX AND 
THE NEW LARGE BOX (DOUBLE QUANTITY) *! 
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WALK-OVER 


SHOES FOR MEN 





MARS A 
new spor 


At 1167 Broad- 

way (between 
27th and 28th Streets) 
Walk - Over announces 
another new store. 
Here, business-like shoe- 
fitters will help you 
select from a wide 
variety of smart pat- 
terns and leathers. Ex- 
clusive Walk-Over fea- 
tures, such as the Pear- 
Shaped heel and the 
Main-Spring Arch, as- 
sure extra comfort to 
men ordinarily consid- 
ered hard to fit. 
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Walz-Over 


SHOES FOR MEN 


$8.50, 


$10, $12. 


NEW YORK CITY 
1432 Broadway, at 40th Street 
1625 Broadway, near 50th Street 
1167 Broadway, near 28th Street 
254 West 125th Street 


BROOKLYN 


1355 Broadway 
565-7 Fulton St. 
946 Flatbush Ave. 
5406 Fifth Ave. 
7918 Fifth Ave. 





BRONX 
557 Melrose, at 3rd 
Ave. and 149th St. 
YONKERS, N. Y. 
16 Main Street 
PATERSON, N. J. 
181 Market Street 








THEATRE TICKETS 
AND PERIODICALS 


7 \ HE porter’s desk is right across 
there, madam; he can tell you 
all about your baggage... . 
Now, Mr. O’Donnehough, something 
you can take the children to? How 
about ‘The Spider’? .. . You haven’t? 
Well, it’s very good; I’m sure they'd 
enjoy it.... Tl try... . Hello, Mu- 
sic Box, five for tonight.... The name 
is Cohen. That’s 7, 9, 11, 13, 15—for 
tonight. O. K.... Call at the box 
office, Mr. O’Donnehough, ask for 
your seats in the name of Cohen. . 
I know, but they’ll understand. 

“T’m very sorry, sir, we do not have 
tickets for night clubs. . . . Yes, 
madam, that just came out today— 
fifteen cents... . Thank you... . Not 
a thing left for ‘A Night in Spain,’ 
sir, I’m sorry. . . . No, sir, I think the 
flyers are being entertained and the 
first four rows are sold out. Anything 
else? ... Very sorry. ... Cigars over 
at the counter around to your left.... 
No reserved seats in the second bal- 
cony, madam. ... They would be $22 
in the orchestra, including the tax... . 
Did you hear that, Edna? That one 
said she didn’t want to buy the 
theatre! 

“T’m afraid there’s not a Chaplin 
picture in town, sir... . Yes, it does 
seem a shame, doesn’t it? ... That’s 
just out, yes, sir; it’s fifteen cents... . 
Thank you. .. . ‘Cut the Deck’? You 
must mean ‘Hit the Deck,’ madam. 
. . .Just a minute, [ll try... . Hello, 
Belasco? Two for tomorrow matinée. 
..+ Hold the wire. ... They won’t be 
together, madam. . . . Well, you can 
probably get the person in seat 4 to 
change, then you can be together... . 
O. K., Belasco, hold them for Cohen. 
... That’s $6.60, madam. . . . They 
will be at the box office under the 
name of Cohen. Thank you. . . .Yes, 
sir, new one, just out today. 

“Now let me see if I’ve got that 
right, sir. “The Circus Princess,’ first 
choice; ‘Padlocks of 1927,’ second; 
‘Rio Rita,’ third; ‘A Night in Spain,’ 
fourth; ‘Grand Street Follies,’ fifth— 
oh, yes, sir, I think I can surely get one 
in the first row for one of these... . 
Two? No, thank you, sir, I have to 
work.” —Jack CLuEtTr 


NOT QUITE CLEAR 


[From the Sportsman] 
RIDER WANTED—English, Scotch, or 
Irish, single or married, no children, with 
some breeding experience. 
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scribbled 
sheets 
sent 
success 





‘i acmen In Greenwich Village dwelt 
a genius who boycotted the barbers. 

His specialties were poetry and 
table d’hote with red ink served in 
coffee cups. 

In the dead of night he would 
rouse, inspired, and scribble the 
whisperings of the muse on his 
sheets. 

But our bustling city gave him a 
cold shoulder and lionized lesser 
lights. 

One day came a scented week- 
end invitation from an ambitious 
hostess looking over raw material 
for prospective social lions. For the 
first time he slumbered between 
Lady Pepperell sheets. And, of 
course, that night his ae opus 
came to him and was duly recorded 
on the Lady Pepperell. 

Now he has fame and a home in 
Great Neck. To his interviewers he 
remarks, “I can only do my work 
on the best.” And we, dear reader, 
know he means Lady Pepperell 
sheets. 

Moral. No matter to what use 
a sheet is put, it pays to use a Lady 
Pepperell. 





Lady 
PEPPERELL 
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“Tt came, and is the best tobacco 
I ever smoked!” Justice ———* 
S*: convincing praise for Old Briar Tobacco 


from such a pipe smoker means far more to 
you than anything we can say. Old Briar is 
bringing back to pipe smokers all of the old peace, 


contentment, satisfaction and solid comfort of pipe 








smoking. Vast multitudes—men whose opinions 
may be divided on a thousand subyects—are united 
on this wonderful smoking tobacco. 

Light up your pipe—filled with Old Briar 
Tobacco. Draw in its mipe fragrance, its full, pleasant 
aroma. Smoke it awhile. Enjoy its natural tobacco 
taste, its rich body. Notice how cool it is—and 
how extra smooth. 

Years of scientific knowledge in the art of mel- 
lowing and blending and generations of tobacco 
culture have gone into the production of Old 
Briar Tobacco. Step by step Old Briar has been 
developed—step by step perfected. 

Of all the pleasures man enjoys, pipe smoking 
costs about the least. 

TO DEALERS: id Briar is sold in sealed Pocket Packages at 25¢ and 
sealed boxes at soc, $1.00 and $2.00. If your jobber has not supplied you, write 


us and we will send you a supply by prepaid Parcel Post at regular Dealer’s prices. 
Every box and package of Old Brier has our unlimited guarantee. 


UNITED STATES TOBACCO COMPANY, RICHMOND, VIRCINIA, U.S.A. 


IF YOUR DEALER DOES NOT HAVE OLD BRIAR 


. 


*The above unsolicited 
praise is from a judge 
who used this coupon «3 


Mail this coupon to United States Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va., U.S. A. 
h extra it fi ipeful.of Old 
SPECIAL OFFER: Sricr't is's quarantec to you that you, too, will find it is the best tobadeo Foo 
ever smoked. On receipt of this coupon with your name and address, we will mail re the regular 50c size of 


Old Briar Tobacco In addition we will send you a 25c pack: of Old briar—extra—if you send us your dealer's 
name. Send no money, but pay'the postman only 50c when he delivers the tobacco. 


CE ee eRe ee tee er eae 
| * Address- EEE ee nee EO rey ee 
Oe ee ee ee er enn 
Rg ee eee ee eee ee 
Ee Fe a ae ee NE ee Re ee irl cee a ee 
If you prefer—send stamps, money order or check with coupon. N. Y. 8-23-27 
Tear out coupon now, while it’s handy. 4 
aon anaeTlcarlcrererlchlCUcrrCrlUCUc OCOlUCUrlUlUr OO OTP ee Oi i ee el —_J 
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faultlessly turned out, 


She seems 


and yet... 





EITHER pearls nor powders can 

create an impression of faultless 
grooming that will stand against the faint- 
est hint of perspiration odor. 

In Europe, the beauties of two centuries 
have known a safe, pleasant guard against 
suspicion. No well bred beauty abroad 
would enter a crowded drawing room 
without this pleasant safeguard. 

A dash of Farina’s Red Crest Cologne is 
enough. Patted under the arms, about the 
face and neck, it smooths the skin, and 
counteracts offensive odors. It is true 
cologne, the original of all colognes, cre- 
ated in 1709 by Johann Maria Farina 
Gegentiber dem Jiilichs-Platz, Cologne. 

The original Farina’s Red Crest Cologne 
may be had in bottles that bear the signa- 
ture of the founder. Accept no substitute. 


Obtainable at your drug, specialty or department 
store. Glass Bottle, 4 0z. $1.00; Wicker Bottle, 6 0z. $1.75 


Sole Distributor 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., New York 


sok for the WB Red Crest 


FARINAS 


COLOGNE 


BATH SALTS BATH POWDER 








OUT OF TOWN 


Ships and Sealing Wax— 
The Haunt of the Habi- 


tant 


HE maiden 

voyage of aship, 
even of one de- 
signed for the less 
y exacting waters of 
the Pacific, is al- 
ways an_ occasion 
for rejoicing in this department. Par- 
ticularly when the trick is turned as 
neatly as by the Matson Navigation 
Company, whose Malolo, the largest 
merchant ship ever built in an Amer- 
ican shipyard, will bring Honolulu 
within eight days of the Mad Man- 
hatter. 

The Malolo will make her way 
from New York, October 1, through 
the Panama Canal to San Francisco, her 
home port, from which she will sail at 
fortnightly intervals for Honolulu. 
This ship, which is calculated to open 
the sleepy eyes of the beachcombers at 
Waikiki, is to have a number of un- 
precedented refinements, including a 
telephone in every cabin, hot and cold 
salt and fresh water in every room, 
and a width scarcely equalled on the 
snobbish Atlantic—this for the sake 
of unusually wide promenade decks 
and greater steadiness at sea. There 
will be two motion-picture theatres 
aboard and as large a number of rooms 
with private bath or shower as on 
any other steamer afloat. The mini- 
mum fare, round trip from San Fran- 
cisco, will be $180—at all seasons, 
since the climate of Hawaii is always 
the same and one may decide the date 
of sailing to accord with one’s pre- 
vious engagements. August brings to 
Honolul-: not only the National A.A. 
U. swimming meet, but the night- 
blooming cereus, tropical fruits: in 
plenty, and the inter-island polo meet, 
which provides a note of social dis- 
tinction. In September, the hibiscus 
month, the Hawaiian regatta will be 
held. ‘The swimming races and water 
carnival come in November, the in- 
tercollegiate football season in Decem- 
ber, and the United States naval 
maneuvers in April. So that things 
on the island will not be dull. 





AWAII seems to be stirring with 

a number of plans. The Royal 
Hawaiian Hotel, which was completed 
this year, a splendid affair of coral- 
pink with touches of blue, is startling 
but very effective. It is an excellent 
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ZA tue 
“Me and My Shadow” 


**Me and my shadow’’—fox trots 
“Broken hearted’’—Phil. Ohman and Victor 
Arden and their Orchestra 3592 





“Its you, c’est vous’’—waltzes 
‘‘Underneath the stars with you’’—Regent 
Club Orchestra 3533 


“Sixty seconds every minute’’—vocal solos 
“The whisper song’’—Chester Gaylord, baritone, 
“The Whispering Serenader"’ 3562 


“Wild man blues” —fox trots 
*““Melancholy’’—Johnny Dodd’s Black Bottom 
Stompers 3567 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


Se 


There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
**Light-Ray’’ records 
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‘Over 100,000 miles 
and good for LOQOOO more’ 


A convincing endorsement from one of the 
more than 300,000 satisfied owners of Willys- 
Knight cars. 

And now, new reduced prices—impressive re- 
ductions up to $300—make the Willys- Knight 
Great Six more than ever the leader in fine 
car values. 


Note these important Willys-Knight ad- 
vantages: 

The Knight Engine — Patented, exclusive. No 
carbon troubles, no valve grinding. The only 
type of engine that improves with use. 
7-Bearing Crankshaft— Naturally ! 

Skinner Rectifier— Prevents oil dilution. 


WILLYS-KNIGHT ENGINE 
GAINS IN EFFICIENCY 
-e MILES — eee ee a4000 esese be ent 
a) om ee ene hae ee 
= —— 
Pa: —__+_—#g = a 
“ > + +— —+-— + 
POPPET VALVE ENGINE LOSES < 


THE ENGINE 
S M O OTHNE SS , Q U IE - NES S A N D ECO N OMY O. Willys-Overland Sales Co., Ltd., Toronto, Canada. 


4-Wheel Brakes — Positive, mechanical-type. 
Belflex Shackles—For lasting chassis quiet. 


8 Timken Bearings in Front Axle — Make 
this the easiest steering car on the road. 


Narrow Body Pillars—If all other cars had 
this feature, accidents would be minimized. 


Adjustable Front Seat on Sedan and Foursome 
models. A feature for greater comfort. 


Light Control at Steering Wheel —You dim 


without lifting your hand from wheel. 


Shock Absorbers— Air cleaner—T hermostatic 
temperature control— Finest quality upholstery. 
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“70” Willys-Knight Six, $1295 to $1495. Willys- 


IMPROVES WITH of: 2 Knight Great Six, reduced prices $1750 to $2950. 
Prices f. 0. b. factory and specifications subject to 


change without notice. W illys-Ov erland, Inc., Toledo, 

















ESTABLISHED 1618 


Lireohs Drither 


COS C6Le LOTH IN INGé 
Gentlemens Furnishing ous, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
NEW YORK 
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Outfits for i iaciaine 


Send for HuntTiING Booklet 
BOSTON PALMBEACH NEWPORT 


GITTLE BUILOING PLAZA BUILOING AUORAIN BULLOING 
Tacwost con Gonsvee Covers Rese 820 Geusrvt Avenve 
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She TOindermere. 


A Luxurious Apartment Hotel 


666 West End Ave. {Corner 92d St.} 


NEW YORK CITY 


ELIGHTFUL suites of 1-2-3 rooms; each bed- 

chamber has its own individual bath and all 
suites are equipped with a splendid serving pantry. 
In addition to the magnificient public lounges and 
lobbies, residents of THE WINDERMERE will en- 
joy a solarium atop the building where a wonder- 
ful view of both the Hudson River and the 
Palisades can be had. For their further convenience 
there are a restaurant of the highest order, and 
charming smaller dining rooms for private parties. 


TIMOTHY J. NORTON 


Managing Rebresentative 


HERBERT JONES 


Managing Representative 





HENRY F. RITCHEY 


Resident Manager 


Booklets and Plans upon Application . Telephone SCHuyler 6860 
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hotel of the Palm Beach type, and 
offers a great number of native sleep- 
ing porches, a very fine swimming poo! 
and a cocoanut grove outside you 
window for around $14 a day, Ameri- 
can plan. The Volcano Hotel, on th: 
island of Hawaii, is to be rebuilt to a 
much higher standard within the next 
year; the Moana, at Honolulu, is to 
have its face lifted this winter, and 
a brand-new hotel at Kona is under 
serious consideration. 


HE Los Angeles Steamship Com- 

pany, which offers very good ser- 
vice to Honolulu, has launched a new 
ship, the City of Honolulu, which 
boasts such extravagances as a Pompe- 
ian swimming pool and glass-enclosed 
promenade decks. ‘This and its sister 
ship, the City of Los Angeles, make 
fortnightly sailings, taking five days 
between Los Angeles and Honolulu 
and obligingly lying over while its 
passengers indulge in a little tourism. 
The trip, of three weeks, with ac- 
commodations at the Royal Hawaiian 
Hotel included, may be made for 
around $400—a sizable amount for 
a short vacation, but not too stagger- 
ing when you congder that Hawaii 
offers dusky beautié$ in straw skirts, 
and a tropical setting for such ortho- 
dox amusements as golf, polo, and mo- 
toring, together with the local sport of 
surf-riding and hunting of beasts as 
picturesque as the snark. 


EW YORKERS who cannot 
4 face a transcontinental trip may 
reach the tropics in two days by step- 
ping aboard one of the excellent ships 
provided by the Furness Bermuda 
Line. These sail every Wednesday 
and Saturday from the foot of West 
Fifty-fifth Street and offer almost as 
many luxuries as the Paramount The- 
atre, including a view of flying fish 
and dolphins toward the end of the 
two days’ trip. The summer rates, 
of $60 minimum fare, round trip, 
will remain in effect until October 1, 
and as the lilies and oleanders oblig- 
ingly bloom during the summer 
months and the temperature need cause 
you no worry, there is little excuse for 
delay. The little town of St. George’s 
preserves a sixteenth century atmos- 
phere, even to prohibiting motors on 
its coral roads and to serving drinks 
that are as intoxicating as you please— 
all this in the teeth of the St. George 
Hotel, which is very large and lavish, 
with a veranda which seems to be an 
excellent reproduction of the Bossert 
Roof. In Hamilton, the Bermudiana 
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; the centre of a social life that is 
enriched by the presence of British 
naval and military attachés with the 
latest quips from Punch. 


OU have heard, I suppose, that 

the Prince of Wales in person, 
not a moving picture, recently sailed 
up the St. Lawrence in one of the 
boats of the Canada Steamship Line. 
This ship has now returned to the 
drab business of carrying American 
tourists with kodaks and knickerbock- 
ers with not a drop of royal blood 
between the three decks. ‘The trip 
is more conveniently made from To- 
ronto by visitors from the States, who 
will find the accommodations very 
acceptable, 

Boats leave Toronto for the Thou- 
sand Islands and Montreal, taking in 
by the way Lachine Rapids, where 
a bored and supercilious Indian chief 
takes over the wheel from the pale- 
face pilot and guides the boat suc- 
cessfully through straits which no 
Nordic blond, you are asked to be- 
lieve, has ever mastered. At Mon- 
treal you must change to another 
steamer for Quebec and the trip up 
the Saguenay River—you are proba- 
bly aware that the Chateau Frontenac 
at Quebec is an excellent hotel and 
that there is a Ritz-Carlton in Mon- 
treal, One may arrange through the 
New York office to take a ten-day 
cruise with all expenses included in a 
flat rate of $115; for $75 the trip 
from Montreal and back may be made 
in a week, during which one lives on 
the boat at all ports. 

A stopover at Murray Bay and 
Tadousac is an excellent idea if you 
care for the better sort of summer 
resort life. Besides the usual round 
of sports and dancing, the Tadousac 
Hotel offers very game trout-fishing 
at a log cabin some miles in the woods, 
maintained by the hotel for the con- 
venience of its guests. 

The Manoir Richelieu, at Murray 
Bay, offers a good new eighteen-hole 
golf course and the remarkable cus- 
tom of swimming to music in its 
handsome indoor pool. Here you will 
find the cream of Canadian society, 
which considers New Yorkers a trifle 
idvanced: knowing Peggy Joyce will 
not add a tithe to your social prestige. 


N interesting cruise, starting Au- 
gust 26, is proposed by the Mun- 

son Steamship Line, whose Munargo 
is a very comfortable steamer with an 
unusual number of de luxe suites. The 
hin leaves New York on Friday af- 
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MOKADOR, the 
famous hollow stem 
“‘ashless ashstand,” does 
away with all the muss 
of stubs and ashes. No 
danger of burned rugs 
or furniture; no danger 
of fire, for matches, cig- 
arettes, and cigars drop 
down through the hol- 
low stem into the air- 
tight bowl and when 
they're down, they're 
out! No smell remains. 





In up-to-the-minute homes, Smoka- 
dor is as popular as the bride at a 
. and as necessary as the 


wedding . 
bridegroom. 


You will find Smokador in all smart 





places, clubs, hotels, 
ships and limited trains. 

Ten attractive colors 
(count ‘em in the cou- 
pon below) to harmon- 
ize with any surround- 
ings. The professional 
decorator recommends 
Smokadors, the hostess 
thanks her lucky star 
she has them. The care- 
less bachelor says they 
save him from being 
burned to death. 

You can buy Smokadors at $10.50 
each ($11.00 west of the Mississippi) 
at department, sporting goods, furni- 
ture and office supply stores. Or use 
the convenient coupon. 





There is only one 


TRADE 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


Smokador Mfg. Co., Inc. 
130 West 42nd St. 
New York City 


Copyright 1927, Smokador Manufacturing Co., Ine. 


SMOKADOR MFG. CO., INC. 
130 West 42nd Street, N. Y. City 


I enclose (check)—(money order) for $10.50 
(west of the Mississippi, $11.00; Canada, 
$15.00). Please send one Smokador to be 


© 1927, S.M.CO.INC. 







Manufacturers of 
hollow stem 
“ashless ashstands” 
ranging in price from 


$10.50 to $25.00 





TRADE MARK 


Patented rolypoly “Rock- 
a-by” base swings Smoka- 


delivered through nearest dealer. Color de- dor back into position. It 
sired is checked. does not tip over and spill 
NOMIC ccccccccccccccccccccesceseesecs GRE .cccccsecescceccvcorceese CH ccccccce ovcovese State ..ccscccece 
0 Mahogany Light Brown 0 Light Blue C) Willow Green 0 White 
0 Dark Bronze © Chinese Red © Dark Blue C2 Olive Green ©) Roman Gold 
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"because you love nice things’ 
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The heel 
yoweny! 


—is gone—in these new Heeloha 
Stockings. But it isn’t! It’s there 
—at the point of greatest wear, 
sweeping gracefully from shoe 
top to hem in one unbroken line 
of slenderness. 


HEELOHA 


A New 


VAN RAALTE 
Suh S tocking 


In the New Colors 
For Sale at all Good Stores 


Van Raalte Co., Dept. A, 295 Fifth Ave. 
Silk Gloves Silk Underwear 














ternoon for a twelve-day cruise to 
Charlottetown, Prince Edward Island; 
the St. Lawrence, as far up as Quebec; 
the Saguenay River, and Halifax, 
Nova Scotia. The passengers sleep on 
board in all ports and will have no 
further expenses after the initial fare 
of $125 and up has been laid out. As 
the steamer stays at Quebec for three 
days, one’s own car is a distinct boon 
and the steamship line will listen to 
reason on this point. Halifax, after 
the dispersal of the French, which 
wrung our hearts in the third grade, 
became dominantly Scotch, and the 
skirl of the bagpipes is usually to be 
heard about the shore; and Charlotte- 
town is famous for its black fox 
farms, its market and its blind refusal 
to serve a wee deoch and dorris to 
thirsty tourists from the States. 

—G. P. 


INTERLUDE 


And when you come 

(If you do come), 

I will not ask you why— 
Though I shall smile, 

A little smile, 

To hear you sigh. 


There’ll be a moon 
(Vermilion moon), 

There always is, somehow— 
And purple stars, 

Quite purple ... stars... 
To kiss your brow. 


And when you go 
(For you will go), 
Pll buy a scarf to hide 
My shoulders white, 
And lips as white 

As suicide. 


A night will pass 
(As nights can pass), 
A burnished lamp shall be 
Swung on my door, 
My trespassed door, 
For you to see. 
—CHARLEs HENRI Forp 


HEARTY COOPERATION 
[Signs on a church in Colorado Springs | 


“This Church is Being Raised by the 
Hand of God.” 
“Plumbing by Olsen.” 


Gentleman motoring to Reno would 
like company of two or three gentlemen 
to share expense.—The Times. 


And to share ecstasy? 
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Drama 
Adventure 
Romance 


Get these thrills 
in Home Movies that you 


take yourself 


HE Drama of Life. How close it 
touches all of us. So real. And 
now SO casy to preserve. 

Today, by just pressing the switch 
of a compact, marvelous little cam- 
era, you can catch life as it is... in 
action... tosee it all again whenever 
and wherever you please. 

The day of the new sport, the new 
arc, the new expression is here. If 
you are not making your own movies 
you are losing one of the biggest 
thrills of life. 

The camera that offers you this de- 
lightful, exciting experience is the 
Ciné-Kodak. A machine, the operation 
of which is simplicity itself. Press the 
button... Drama... Adventure... 
Romance are being recorded for repro- 
duction on your own silver screen. 


Cineé-Kodak 


Simplest of all Home Movie Cameras 


A complete outfit, Ciné-Kodak, 
Kodascope Projector and Screen, may be 
had for as little as $140. Call on either 
of our stores for a demonstration. 


Gillette 


Camera Stores, Inc. 


Park Ave. at 4lst 16 Maiden Lane 
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THE ART 
GALLERIES 


And a Little Bronx Child 
Shall Lead Them 


E suppose by 
far the most 
important art event 
of the month was 


IN the showing, at the 
MAY Art Centre during 


& Y | 
) we lh AY August, of the work 


done by the children 





of f the een school. ‘The paint- 
ing came mainly under the head of 
original expression by children and 
was as free and unfettered by inhibi- 
tions, precepts and censors as a puppy’s 
play. Its importance, however, lay in 
the extent to which it was observed by 
other schools, or even by men working 
in the profession. We hope the show 
will be put on a train and run around 
the country, stopping for long periods 
at Woodstock and other art centres. 
There is something about the fearless- 
ness of untaught children, when it 
comes to painting, that is seldom found 
in mature endeavor. Perhaps it is sin- 
cerity; maybe you can call it spirit. 
Anyway, there it is, shining, clean and 
frank, a challenge to any who are in- 
terested in putting emotions on canvas. 
We shall be greatly interested a dozen 
years from now, or perhaps twoscore, 
to see what this leaven has worked. 
It has been only within the last decade 
that these new theories have been ap- 
plied to the expression of children in 
school—we were about to say, to 
the teaching of art, but, of course, 
that is just what it is not. It is a 
full realization that art cannot be 
taught, an effort to clear the road for 
ill those who feel the urge to paint. 


i you are interested in the work of 
children who have copied the ads 
from magazines and who have reached 
for that great ideal—an imitation of 
the so-called adult painter—you will 
not care for the work of the Bronx- 
ville school. For this stuff is clearly 
all out of their heads, blended with 
their dreams and run through the sieve 
of their unspoiled experiences. About 
ninety children are represented. It 
would be manifestly unfair to pick 
ne here or there and attempt to put 
omparative evaluation on this or that 
ffort. The eye is attracted first by 
the “Lower Manhattan” of Stephen 
Nemeth and the jungle pictures of 
Doris Dudley. But the other eighty- 





41 


= 


For out-of-town families 
who are also New Yorkers 























Think how pleasant to have a perma- 
nent address in New York, where you could 
entertain as if you were at home—indeed where 
you are at home!—and yet where you need not main- 
tain a costly service staff . . . The Sherry-Netherland 
offers you just this. It is more than a new place to live; it is a 
new way of living. Thirty-seven stories. One apartment to each 
tower floor. A fifty-mile view from the windows. And. . . a service 
staff trained, managed and maintained in the best tradition by 
Sherry. Your table served from Sherry kitchens. Your butlers, 
valets, maids assigned to you by Sherry and paid for only when 
used. This new way of living is perfect for families who move 
about with the social season. October occupancy. Apply to 
renting office, Sherry-Netherland Corp., telephone Regent 7272. 


Clke SHERRY - NETHERIAN D 


FIFTH AVENUE AT FIFTY-NINTH STREET 
New York 
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THE DORSET 


Sige salons of double ceiling 
height, effective balconies, 
large sun-swept terraces, Over-size 
master chambers with private baths, 
sleeping porches, fireplaces and 
countless refinements which the 
busy hostess will instantly appreciate. 


Rentals from $7,400 to $21,000 


qo suites are Simplex from 2 to 
5 rooms. A few are maisonettes 
with private street entrances, all with 
serving pantries and refrigeration. 


THE DORSET 


THIRTY WEST FIFTY-FOURTH 
Adjoining ‘ Fifth Avenue 











ei 











eight contain the spark and travel the 
same road. 


N its quiet way the Public Library, 

at Forty-second Street, goes about 
giving the masses art in one form or 
another. Just now for the summer it 
is a fine showing of early maps of 
New York, hung in the corridor of the 
top floor. We have no statistics on the 
subject, but we conjecture that more 
people meet on the common ground 
of admiring maps than in any other 
field of art. It appeals to that practi- 
cal Puritan sense, we suppose, combin- 
ing the best features of education, 
pleasure and what have you. A good 
old map of Manhattan or New Am- 
sterdam, made way back when a bot- 
tle of rye was worth something to an 
Indian, offers you a little history, a 
good deal of design, plenty of pure 
color and all the reverie you want. 
Or we have found it so. We will 
pay any good analyst five dollars to 
tell us just what inferiority an old 
map arouses. We have done every- 
thing but dream about it, but are as 
far from the solution as ever. This 
we do know: that looking at the thing 
brings out the inferiority, puts a cow- 
boy suit on it, and it trots around as 
brave as a South Dakota summer resi- 
dent does in the movies. Along with 
the many rare maps there are prints 
and etchingsof early American history. 


N the print room there is another ex- 

cellent show called Experiments in 
Etching. The exhibit is arranged 
with more sense than any we have 
ever seen. Samples of the various 
schools are shown with explanations of 
the technique and method. Here you 
will find proofs from Goya, Manet, 
Delacroix, Buhot. ‘The man in the 
street who likes this medium will gain 
a great deal from this careful arrange- 
ment of masters. We should like to 
award one of our private medals to 
the man who is responsible. And we 
also hope that sometime he will be 
promoted to the big room, where the 
Barnum Museum of Art is housed. 
Here is one of the best plants in the 
city for the popularization of good art, 
old and new, and some silly tradition 
(unless it is something else) keeps it 
specked with outcasts, the like of which 
can be seen only in auction rooms and 
Third Avenue second-hand shops. A 
good art show in this room, changed 
from month to month, would do more 
for America and Americanization 
than the Volstead Act, John Roach 
Straton and Judge Thayer. —M. P. 
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KEEP 
YOUR 
CAKE 


and eat it too—that’s our 
cryptic way of divulging 
how we moderns live at the 
Fifth Avenue. You settle 
into the intimate comfort of 
your own home suite, but 
by some fourth-dimensional 
magic, dispense with house- 
keeping. You never have to 
decoy a cook, yet Lucullus 
himself would covet your 
chef. You absorb the ten- 
uous charm of a fine old 
neighborhood while you 
enjoy the last syllable in 
modern luxury. Here is 
home, conveniently ground- 
ed in the heart of New York 
—but high up on its broad 
roof terraces your imagina- 
tion goes dreaming toCairo 
and Cathay. You'd prob- 
ably decide to stay forever. 


FIFTH 
AVENUE 
HOTEL 


24 FIFTH AVENUE 


Stuyvesant 6410 


1, 2 and 3 rooms with serv- 
ing pantries, refrigeration; 
furnished or unfurnished; 
for long or short term. 


And on Murray Hill 


THE HOTEL 
WHITE 


Lexington Ave. and 37th Street 
Lexington 1200 


Oscar Wintrab, Managing Director 
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THIS VASSAR 
BUSINESS 


HAVE just met my four mil- 

lionth Vassar graduate. I am now 

firmly convinced that the other 
women’s colleges, after graduating 
their classes, quietly send them away 
to Indo-China, Madagascar, or some 
remote point in Siberia. J have never 
met a girl from any college but Vas- 
sar and I am now quite positive that 
no others are extant. I have been, you 
might say, Vassar-bred. 

Should I attend Old Home Week 
at Vassar some spring (God forbid! ) 
I would find friends on every side. I 
would be twined with a link of the 
Daisy Chain, elevated to an eminence 
and greeted with prolonged huzzettes, 
or whatever is the feminine for huz- 
zas. Then, when everybody got to 
comparing notes, there would be sim- 
ply hell to pay and I would have to 
hop the first train possible, back to the 
city. Ah, me, so it goes. 

About three years ago I began to 
notice the overwhelming popularity of 
Vassar as a place of education for 
refined and intelligent womanhood. 
My first Vassar graduate was merely 
literary. She wrote pieces for the 
magazines and, by gum, got them pub- 
lished. ‘Two months later I met a 
young lady who not only wrote pieces 
but did odd bits of sculpture. Three 
weeks later I was introduced to a 
mere chit of a girl who did sculpture 
and not only wrote plays, but acted 
in them—on Broadway. 

It was less than a week before I 
discovered the next Vassar graduate. 
Just out of school, she was writing, 
producing, acting in and singing in 
her own opera. In her spare moments 
she did water colors which sold for 
fabulous sums and on Sundays she 
managed a husband and three children 
and a large export business. Clever 
little girl! 


FTER this I met a new Vas- 

sar grad almost every day. I 
soon discovered that they wrote most 
of the advertising copy in the United 
States, as well as most of the fiction 
ind poetry. I discovered a Pough- 
keepsie girl every time I opened a door 
or walked round the corner. They 
were everywhere. In interior decora- 
tion! In the theatre! In business! I 
met them in swimming. I sat next 
them at dinner. ‘They were every- 
Where. Parachute jumping the other 
day, I passed two girls, both of the 
class of 727, 


\nd now the effect has shown on 
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Disinfectant 









































“Let me give you the facts about 
feminine hygiene” 


O FOLLOW unprofessional advice 
sed the very critical matter of femi- 
nine hygiene—one of woman’s most 
vital problems—may lead to serious, 
irreparable damage. 

Fads in the practice of personal 
hygiene come and go. 

Don’t experiment with new meth- 
ods. Don’t follow the old superstitions. 

Use “Lysol” Disinfectant which 
for over 30 years has been the un- 
questioned standard with physicians 
and hospitals and fastidious women 


in cases where germs must be killed. 
Learn the facts. Read our free 
booklet offered below. It was written 
for women by a woman physician. It 
has contributed to the peace of mind 
of thousands. It contains the sound 
professional advice you must have. 
In the meantime buy a bottle of 
“Lysol” Disinfectant today. Complete 
directions with every bottle. 
“Lysol” Disinfectant is sold only in 
the brown bottle packed in the yellow 
carton. 


Made by Lysol, Incorporated, a division of 
Lehn & Fink Products Company. Sole dis- 
tributors Lehn & Fink, Inc., Bloomfield, N. J. 
In Canada, Lysol (Canada) Limited. Distrib- 
uted by Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited. 


© Lehn & Fink, Inc., 1927 















Name 








Street 


“Lysow” Disinfectant is 
soid only in the brown 





LEHN & FINK, Inc., Sole Distributors 
Department 101, Bloomfield, New Jersey 


Please send me, free, your booklet, 
“The Scientific Side of Health and Youth.” 











bottle packed in the yel- 





low carton, 
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The only 7 and 9 room apartments available 
in a new building so far south on the Avenue 


ONG Fifth Ave 


Corner of 83rd Street 


An apartment home of distinction, facing 
Central Park, which assures sunlight, air and 
pleasant outlook. 7 and 9 room suites; also sim- 
plex and duplex 12 and 16 room apartments. 
Woodburning fireplaces, herringbone quartered- 
oak floors, kitchen and bathroom tiled to the 
ceiling and glass-enclosed showers in addition to 
bathtubs are a few details that suggest the ex- 
ceptional quality of the building. 


Rentals from $5,500 


September Occupancy 


Douglas], Elliman 6 [o. 


15 East 49th Street Agent Plaza 9200 





























CHANGE OF ADDRESS 


The following blank is for the convenience of our subscribers who are absent 
from the city this summer. We will be pleased to observe any change of address 


order received and request only that “ao be sent at least three weeks in 
advance of the date with which it is to take effect. 


THE New YORKER, 
25 West 45TH STREET, NEW YORK. 
You have been sending the magazine to 


Di fe ROBE 5 oe i i ents inate wie eiche GE as Ne Ha 


Beginning with the issue of ......ccerecccersccccercssecssesecsescscees 


PR cnc saya ve WEEKS 
(] Untit FurRTHER NOTICI 


New Address 
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me. I am completely Vassarized, 
Now, when I speak of the “Old 
School,” I no longer mean Columbia— 
I have in mind that grand old pile up 
at Poughkeepsie, that institution which 
has been so much, so very much more to 
me than a college, for it has inculcated 
in me a sense of values, a sense of 
gracious living and high ideals, high 
thinking and clean living. It has 
sharpened my wits. It has opened the 
treasures of the past to me and made 
me curious of the future. It has done 
infinitely more than teach me things 
from a book. Yes, I’ve learned a lot 
from Vassar. After all is said, it’s 
the associations which make college 
worth while, isn’t it? 

—CREIGHTON PEE1 


THE “LADY REGALAR”’ 
AT SARATOGA 
SPEAKS UP 


a fl ONES’ t’ Gawd, this meet 
so far’s got me dizzy.. It’s 
gettin’ my nanny. ’S tough 

pickin’ and I don’ mean maybe. Jus’ 

seems some days you can’t lay up a 

nickel. Another week like las’ week 

’n’ I’m goin’ back into the laundry 

business. If I hadn’t of had a nice lil 

bet on Pompey all to go on Mars the 

foist day, I’d prob’ly be almost back to 

New York by now if my dogs held 

out. An’ here’s the lowdown. They’s 

horses here from all parts of the woild 

—Goimany, Africker, Canader, to say 

nothin’ of every state in the ol’ U.S.A. 

Amma right? I am. An’ evvybody 

who owns a goat is tryin’ to make it 

win, 

“How can you beat it? You can’t. 
Why, lissen! An owner, a frien’ of 
mine for twenny years, comes to me 
the other day and says: ‘Maudie, I’m 
goin’ to shoo one in tomorra an’ if 
he ain’t ten to one I don’ know nothin’. 
Make yourself a nice slice 0” jack an’ 
gimme credit.’ ‘Is he awright?’ I ast. 
‘lm tellin’ you. He kin fall down, 
git up and win by five len’ths. Zat 
good enough for you? They’ll be bet- 
tin’ on him from Chicago to the Coast 
but not here. Get me?’ 

“The nex’ day he gimme the name 
of the nag and I’m down with fifty 
smackers right on the beazer at ten 
to one. Ten to one but I get it only 
after threat’nin’ to kill my fav’rite 
bookie. The race is one of them two- 
year-old scrambles and they’re off at- 
ter a coupla hours. Well, sir, that 
skate I’m bettin’ on beats the gate for 





et 
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three len’ths and holds the lead to the [POF CG7 GQ) OQ) G7 QP) OPO OT OTD Paya GaP aer 


toin. I’m spendin’ that half a grand 
already. Down the stretch they come 
with my baby leadin’ and the boy look- 
in’ back. I’m standin’ on the seat 
ridin’ him home gentle-like, when out 
of the bunch shoots somepin’ ’at looks 
; if it had been cauctht in a trap. Runs 
over my dog as if he hadda stroke. 
A pooch-head in front of me laughs, 
‘Heh! Heh! That horse mus’ be run- 
nin’ away,’ and believe me he gets a 
careless belt in the back with my 
classes. 
~ “Well, anyway, I lose an’ who do 
you think owns the winner? Nobody 
but Hon. Sow Ching, a prominent 
fan tan dealer from Hongkong. A 
Swedish jock with a horrible name is 
ridin’ him an’ I think he was trained 
by a guy from Bolivia. Hones’ to 
Gawd, I heard afterwards that the 
horse couldn’t unnerstan’ a word of 
English. Do you get me now? That’s 
what we poor simps are up against. 
The dope don’ mean nothin’ up here. 
“Whadda I like in the jumps? You 
ask me that? Say, I may be a bum 
picker, but the ol’ bean is still tickin’. 
Any time you see me playin’ a jumpin’ 
race jus’ call for the wagon and have 
it back right up to the gran’ stan’ an’ 
I promise you to go quiet and peaceful 


an’ lettem take me to the neares’ crazy 
house.” —C. Knapp 


MIDSUMMER 
MISANTHROPY 


I hope that all the people who 
Have nothing in the world to do 
But wander ’mid the fields and trees, 
Will catch the old hay fever sneeze 
Designed for all the people who 
Have nothing in the world to do 
But wander ’mid the fields and trees 
And catch the... 

— MARGARET FIsHBACK 


John Culp writes: “Everything going 
lovely. Crispette wrappers all over 
town.” —Crispette testimonial. 


The almost, as Don Marquis puts 


it, perfect state. 


The Lawrence fire department served 
a double duty this noon when in rushing 
a boy who had swallowed a firecracker 
to the Lawrence hospital, it struck and 
seriously injured an unidentified man.— 
Boston American, 


Either double duty or triple threat. 
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Expressions, in the smart 
Furs, of the coming Au- 
tumn and Winter modes, 
offered at especially ad- 


vantageous reductions. 


aAECKEL SCO. 


Jurwicrs Ixelusively 


HfthAve.bet.3d0°36 Vis. 

















Paris, AuGust 10 


FEW of the more enterpris- 
ing and rather less important 
couturiers have their collections 
off their own chests and on those of 


the great American buyers. Materials 
and colors are turning out to be about 
as expected; lines up to the present are 
the accustomed disappointment. 

Most of the sports clothes are in 
beige and brown shades, either rustish 
or mauvish chocolate in tone. There 
are a few greens. And I am thanking 
Heaven for the promise of hand-knit- 
ted sweaters. They threaten to be suf- 
ficiently smart and expensive an item 
to remain unaffected by fifty-cent 
copies. Lelong showed a 
lot of them, knitted in a 
close stitch, with flagrant, 
modernistic designs. A 
brownish one with yellow 
and beige skyscraper ef- 
fects was especially jolly. 
These are worn with 
skirts of silk or light 
wool and have narrow 
leather belts with nice 
art moderne buckles. 
Fullness in the skirts is 
achieved by all sorts of 
trick pleating effects. Su- 
zanne Talbot excels in 


this line. 


EGNY’S new note 

was a bit of a disap- 
pointment. It consists of 
Rodier woven materials, 
cut up into straight lines 
with the turned-in edges 
stitched on to silk braid. 
It appears to be fairly dif- 
ficult work to do neatly, 
and Heaven knows what Seventh Ave- 
nue can make of it. Her new belt, 
replacing the famous steel affair, is 
made of left-over links from gold or 
silver slave-link bracelets, all hitched 
together and finished on the side by 
a four-leaf clover arrangement that 
dangles coyly over one hip. There is 
a necklace to accompany it with the 
clover hanging just under the chin. 
They are attractive and will undoubt- 






FEMININE FASHIONS 


edly become horribly common. 
Sports coats remain quite 
straight, with the usual cut- 
out, sewed-on detail, and are 
conspicuous by an absence of 
fur trimming. Everyone is 
showing violent tweeds, a4 la Chanel. 

There is nothing to be said on the 
subject of street clothes up to the 
present. ‘They remain utterly simple, 
one-piece, belted (in leather), V- 
necked, and tight-sleeved. Like sports 
clothes, most are brown and beige, a 
few are green, and there are some 
very nice gray ones. 

And afternoon clothes—oh, why, 
oh, why have we all struggled, appar- 
ently in vain, to introduce a slight note 
of femininity? As far as Miler and 
Lelong go, the line remains so much 
the same as to be boring. Lucien Le- 
long is certainly no fool. To begin 
with, he has studied America until he 


“Tt must be such a comfort 
to you, miss, to work in a 
shop so near the Ritz, where 
you can meet your friends for 


lunch.” 


might almost be rated as a New York 
designer, except that he has the un- 
doubted advantage of having a house 
in Paris and having French materials 


and colors available. To continue, he 


came to the very keen conclusion that 
all buyers arrive from America about 
a week before the rush of openings 
and are so sick of looking at wholesale 
lines by the time the first real collec- 
tion comes out that almost anything 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


not flagrantly bad will seem good. So 
Lelong flung out the first collection 
and everyone rushed around saying 
how grand it was. As a matter of 
fact, the clothes were right enough, 
but there was hardly a thing in the 
collection you could remember after- 
ward. He brought out a fine line of 
blue shades (including one that was 
simply ghastly) when it would seem 
obvious that blue should be finished 
after the spring and summer wave. 
The afternoon clothes, like Mi- 
ler’s, were crépe satin, which is un- 
doubtedly the thing once more. The 
evening frocks are velvet and chiffon 
combinations or satin, with slight 
rhinestone embroideries. Side-drape 
effects and uneven hemlines are only 
vaguely new. ‘The very young will 
wear lots of tulle, long in back and 
short in front. Lots of the older peo- 
ple will wear lace, in beige or black. 
Don’t be too discour- 
aged when you hear that 
we are not only wearing 
jewelled buckles again, 
but bigger and better jew- 
elled buckles. And not 
only that, but flowers on 
the shoulders of evening 
gowns are of the soft 
chiffon variety. More 
startlingly new notes. 
Take heart again, how- 
ever, at the news that 
there are new evening 
necklaces—we hope that 
they will be confined to 
‘evening — composed of 
largish pearls with some 
five large diamonds set 
in front and, at times, 
hanging down in a sort of 
pendent’ effect. ‘The 
length is that of a slightly 
long choker. The ones 
made of seed pearls with 
large diamonds in_ the 
front are even better. 
Evening clothes still feature white, 
a quantity of black and nile green. 
Like you, we hope that Chanel and 
Patou will produce something startling. 
PARISITE 


RADIO report indicates that 
the Patou collection wasn’t so 
darn interesting either, but I 
must await PARIsITE’s embittered dope 
before forming any hasty conclusions. 
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As for New York—I have always 
confessed a great fondness for Jay- 
Thorpe, because I just love bits of 
glass, and bracelets, and perfumes, and 
handbags, and all the frivolous detail 
that eliminates the necessity for sol- 
emn writing. Jay-Thorpe has clothes 
and hats and everything else, but I am 
concerned today with accessories prin- 
cipally. 


N the first place, this shop is the 

first, as far as I know, to bring out 
Chanel’s complete line of beauty prod- 
ucts. Chanel has made perfume be- 
fore, as everyone knows, but this is a 
new departure for a designer who is 
always interesting, no matter what she 
attempts. ‘There is a body oil to use 
after the bath, and the heat of the 
skin sends out delicious fumes for 
hours afterward. There is a perfume 
to spray or burn in the apartments of 
the exotic; a complete manicure set; 
cleansing, astringent, and foundation 
creams; and powders in every possible 
shade. These are fixed up in those 
simple black and white boxes in which 
Chanel excels. Prices are about on a 
level with those of very de luxe beau- 
ty specialists. 

There are handbags. New ones. 
If, for instance, I were buying a bag 
of black antelope or velvet with an 
utterly elegant marcasite and colored 
stone top, I should probably search for 
it there. Also, you can find enchant- 
ing evening bags of velvet or moire or 
satin, studded with colored stones or 
beaded or embroidered. In addition, 
Jay-Thorpe has Patou’s new handbag, 
a severely simple affair with a plain 
gold top that must be seen and not 
described, and an equally tailored af- 
fair from Lanvin, which includes two 
compartments and is cut in a flat 
circle. ‘There was another bag, for 
sports, of natural kasha with insets of 
different types of snake. I am tired 
to death of all-snake bags, but snake 
used as decoration is still terribly chic 
to my eye. 

Incidentals: a great deal of Lalique 
glass, some large vases being partic- 
ularly effective. A bracelet and neck- 
lace of round, bluish diamond stones 
that will be lovely with the inevitable 
evening vogue of sheer black velvet. A 
briquet that operates, not by manipula- 
tion of a wheel, but by squeezing. 
And a $35,000 Bolivian chinchilla 


coat, if anyone is interested. 


Y next visit was to Delman, at 


4 Fifty-fifth Street and Madison 
Avenue, and I had a good time there 
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Bergdorf-Goodman features its own design 
in this straight line coat of Broadtail 
trimmed with blended Russian Sable. 
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DEMEYER 


Ax Elizabeth Arden Treatment clears and renews 
the skin, because it brings a swift cleansing stream 
of circulation to the cells. It smooths and firms the 

contours, because it strengthens the muscles of the 

face and neck. A course of several Treatments will 
make your skin so healthy that it will be naturally 


lovely. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Fifth Avenue, New York 


2 RUE DE LA PAIX 
SAN FRANCISCO 
SOUTHAMPTON 


PARIS: 
WASHINGTON 
NEWPORT 


25 OLD BOND STREET 
DETROIT 
CANNES 


LONDON: 
CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA 
ATLANTIC CITY BIARRITZ 


BOSTON 
LOS ANGELES 


Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on sale at the smart shops 








Copyright, Elizabeth Arden, 1927 








‘ISOTTA FRASCHINI 


Fleetwood on 115 h.p. chassis. 


b Originally sold 
The chassis has just been completely overhauled and 
Price attractive. 


Formal Town Brougham, body 
for $15,750 in November, 1925. $ 
the body entirely repainted. Six months’ guarantee. 


Call REGENT 8260 
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too. Delman specializes in a custom- 
made shoe that is different without 
being theatrical. Detail—intricate, 
beautifully executed detail—is stressed, 
since the American woman is so ad- 
dicted to the opera pump, the oxford, 
and the simple strap affair that change 
in line is virtually impossible. Delman 
uses original items like ground-glass 
inlay, bits of enamel chain, sections of 
snake, with telling effect. He is very 
weary of snake as an entire shoe, but 
is very fond of Kalimanza snake, in 
gray or brown and white, as an inset 
or as trimming in general. He is using 
galusha, or shark skin, in combination 
with kid, and you might as well have 
your Dunhill lighter matched up right 
away. 

He is interested in lizard kid, which 
faithfully reproduces the lizard mark- 
ings and is softer and more plia- 
ble on the foot than the original. He 
has developed a new heel for oxfords 
called, for want of a better name, 
French Cuban, meaning that it retains 
the grace and height of the French 
and the sturdiness of the Cuban. And 
Mr. Delman will be the first to tell 
you that he is one of the few geniuses 
who can construct an open shank san- 
dal with heels which won’t wabble 
after the third wearing. 

Around Delman’s there is a slight 
sizzle in the air, indicating a possible 
revival of bronze shoes to accompany 
brown dresses. But most of the 
emphasis is on the usual patent leather, 
black and brown suede, and lizard, 
either real or printed on kid. There 
is some patent leather printed in tap- 
estry designs which I didn’t like very 
much but which is new and is used 
effectively. For evening, there are 
metal brocades, Dubarry brocades deli- 
cately embroidered in quaint designs, 
and that satiny silk kid in brilliant 
colors. 

Many awe-struck people who have 
passed the windows of Delman’s wist- 
fully are hereby informed that, in 
addition to the shoes specially made 
to order, there is a large and amusing 
stock of shoes on hand that sell from 
$15 up. 


HAVE spoken of Rollée, at 40 
East Fiftieth Street, before, but it 
is high time I trumpeted her praises 
again. Rollée makes hats on the head, 


which is no startling enterprise in it- 
self, but her success is such that she 
merits all kinds of special mention. 
For instance, women who have hair 
so closely cropped that they cannot 
depend on even one soft lock to flatter 


THE NEW YORKER 


the face must count solely on the 
modelling of their hats for their ef- 
fectiveness. Rollée has done wonders 
in this line, as with the gaunt-faced, 
the moon-faced, and those with much 
too much hair for chic. 

Having found that her young clients 
like the brims of their hats infinitesi- 
mal or absolutely minus, most of her 
models are glorifications of the tiny 
cap or the close-fitting toque. Combi- 
nations of two materials, such as felt 
and satin, satin and velvet, and velvet 
and felt, are featured. It is also 
stated here that as many as five shades 
of color, blending perfectly not only 
with each other but with the dress, 
are permitted on one hat. 

With these rules in mind, you can 
make selections from little, irregular 
Reboux caps of velvet ribbon; from 
Reboux draped down in back and hav- 
ing two points high on the sides; from 
absurd little round caps from Le 
Monnier—there are plenty to select 
from. You can have brims, too, but 
the small, close-fitting types are espe- 
cially delectable. 


oROTHY Gray, at 753 Fifth 
Avenue, has a beauty salon as 
is a salon, and let all of us bow low to 
Henry Davis Sleeper, of Boston, who 
recently redecorated it. It is all soft 
lights and mellow walls and com fort. 
My coarse suggestion was that the 
lights in the treatment rooms change 
slowly, during the treatment, from a 
sickly green to a rosy glow, but Dor- 
othy Gray’s treatments speak for 
themselves and trick lighting effects 
are unnecessary. I had a treatment, 
and all was as it should be. 

It is awfully difficult to describe 
facials, because, on the surface, they 
all sound pretty much alike. There are 
scads of cream, and massage, and lo- 
tions, and cold cloths put over your 
face with the admonition, “Now, re- 
lax.” So I can only tell you that 
Dorothy Gray’s is particularly good; 
that the massage is of the soothing, 
slippery type, and that the ensuing pat- 
ting that goes on is just exactly, in 
metre, that of the offstage galloping 
of hoofs in stock companies. It is all 
amusing, and expert, and you look mar- 
vellous afterwards. Can one say more? 

The treatments fall into three gen- 
ral classes. There is a straight facial, 
which some people prefer. The ma- 
jority of them, however, either take 
the circulation treatment, which makes 
vou glow unbelievably, or the alimen- 
teau astringent treatment, destined to 
orrect flabby and sagging muscles. 
Dorothy Gray’s Orange Flower 
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WHERE DEFT-FINGERED NURSES 
WHISK AWAY FATIGUE 
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Women who are most in demand socially find Primrose 
House an invaluable aid in preserving loveliness and youth. 
Here in the peace and quiet of New York’s most exclusive 
beauty salon, deft-fingered nurses whisk away all traces of 
fatigue, molding beauty into the face as surely as a sculptor 


molds it into clay. 
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Treatments only by appointment. Call Plaza 5347. Come to 
the Primrose Salon for a free diagnosis of your complexion 
needs. We have arranged with exclusive shops throughout the 
country to carry Primrose House preparations. If you live 
outside New York we shall be glad to place you in touch 


with a conveniently located Primrose House dealer. 
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New York and Environs—B. Altman & Co., Franklin Simon & Co.., 

Lord & Taylor, James McCreery & Co., John Wanamaker, Russeks, 

Saks & Co., Stern Brothers, Oppenheim, Collins & Co., Abraham & Straus, 
Meyer Bros., Paterson, N. J., L. Bamberger, Newark, N. J. 


A request will bring you our booklet, “Here Dwells Youth”, 
which tells you how to apply our various preparations and 


gives directions for rational care of your skin. 


PRIMROJE HOUSE $ EAST $2 
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Gedemode 
Sale 


i - Jj4° 


MODELS FOR 
ALL OCCASIONS 


Culminating an event of 
utmost importance to those 
on the alert for fine shoes 
at moderate prices, the 
Pedemode Shops announce 
the inclusion of their 
stock of white models in 
the sale now in progress. 


A diversity of styles in 
seasonable white, as, well 
as a variety of sports and 
dress shoes in the prevaij- 
ing colors and combina- 
tions. From regular stock 
—some formerly $22.50. 


Hosiery in the newest 
shades and the smartest 
conceits in imported 
buckles reduced 20%. 


No C. O. D’s-—No Returns 


Gedemode 


Feminine (Footwear 


660 Fith Ave. above 52° 
570 FitthAve above 464 














Skin Tonic is already famous as a 
light, refreshing application after 
cleansing cream. It is a water substi- 
tute. The cleansing cream is also ex- 
cellent, and the Russian Astringent 
Cream, a greaseless and nourishing 
foundation cream that is particularly 
good for dry skins, is superb as a 
powder base. She also makes a patter 
gadget, a flat disc of rubber on the end 
of a stick that is used to pat creams in- 
to the skin at home and arouse circu- 
lation without danger from amateur 
massage. And the final touch of great- 
ness is contributed by the fact that the 
directions for home treatment are easy 
to follow and require fewer doodads 
in the lotion line than almost any 
others I have seen. —L. L. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 


Parade of the Wooden 
Works of Art—Bargain 
Days 


ALES every- 

















“= my 
} F where. Furni- 
+\ ture, rugs, draperies 
tots| and lamps. Erratic 
A weather, prognosti- 


3 > cations of snow in 
” September, sudden 
darkening of noon- 
skies in August seem to have 
thrown manufacturers and _ retailers 
into a housecleaning panic, and the 
public profits thereby—or should. This 
is not, by ordinary, a department for 
bargains, but since one can’t evade 
them in New York at this season, I 
am hypnotized into giving them a little 
space. Heaven knows they are get- 
ting enough space in the department 
stores, which are putting summer fur- 
nishings and some all-the-year-round 
ones sale at almost irresistible 
prices. 

Lamps and lampshades at Macy’s 
are procurable at a figure discouraging 
to the individual decorator, while the 
cost of lovely glass and charming 
china in this establishment is encourag- 
ing to any one who uses it. Rugs, 
across the river at Abraham & Straus, 
can be bought for sums that would 
make the spring purchaser turn pale. 

W. & J. Sloane are offering tables 
of bewildering variety; end tables, tip 
tables, coffee tables, butterfly tables, 
lacquered nests of tables, at prices 
ranging from $6 to $45. Their “odd 
pieces” are worth inspection. A ma- 
hogany muffin stand (you must admit 
that the idea of a mahogany muffin is 


day 


on 
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CRESCENT ‘ 
150 RIVERSIDE DRIVE \ 
at 8]th Street 


Seersile vives Only ren Hotel |} A 








“The Life 
of Reilly’ 


That’s what living at Park Crescent 
means. Slip on your bathrobe—into 
the elevator—down for a morning 
dip in the pool—the steam room, 
if you feel that way—a workout on 
the handball courts—a moonlight 
turn, solo or otherwise, on the 
Marine Esplanade—everything 
that wise New Yorkers could 
do to make city living some- 
thing more than mere exist- 
ence. The fact that all this 
is included in the moderate 
rentals does not make it 
any the less enjoyable 


Suites of 1, 2, 3 or more 
rooms, furnished or un- 
furnished . . . splendid 
cuisine in dining-room 
or apartments .. . ser- 
vice pantries... 
plenty of closets. 
i\Now Leasing .. . 
$1,000 to $6.000. 


9 


Paul Prisament 
Managing Director 


See our representative on 
the premises, or 


“~) GILBERT WELSCH © 
REAL ESTATE COMPANY, Inc. \ 
475 Fifth Avenue 


Telephones: 
Lexington 5534; Schuyler 2771 
Ownership Management 
A booklet is avail- 
able upon request 
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odd!) for $15, and a Cape Cod hall 
clock for $95. A Concord armchair 
in chintz at $52, an Italian high-back 
armchair in frieze at $75, and an 
easy - chair — simple, all - embracing 
term—at $90: so much for ease, re- 
gardless of geography. In Eighth 
Averue, at Thirty-fifth Street, Lud- 
wig Baumann is doing pretty well 
with chairs, too, while Altman’s beau- 
tifully upholstered sofas, supported by 
very decent carved wooden frames and 
covered in mohair, field cloth, and 
damask, are from $195 to $307.50. 

Thonet-Wanner, at 33 East Forty- 
seventh Street, are retiring from the 
retail furniture business and putting 
all their stock on sale at reduced prices 
that are really reduced, and not to be 
missed if you need any furniture. A 
four-poster bed, finished in maple for 
$18, a Jacobean cabinet for $60, and 
your living-room, bedroom, or dining- 
room adequately equipped with the 
necessary chairs, sofas, and tables at 
a cost of $250 for each room, is 
surely reasonable. 


VEN pianos are obtainable on 

kindly terms this month. Some- 
how, I can’t think of a piano as in- 
cluded in the general collection of icc 
chests, sofas, stoves, tables, and beds 
that make up the furnishings of a 
home. To me it is always a rare and 
beautiful thing by itself that should 
only be where it is much wanted, so 
I write “kindly terms,” rather than 
“low prices”; but the prices are low 
just the same. On Monday, August 
15, Chickering & Son opened a sale 
of 109 pianos in their hall, at 27 
West Fifty-seventh Street, which will 
continue until the last of them is sold; 
pianos not only of their own make 
but from the houses of Steinway, 
Knabe, Kranich & Bach, and Mason 
& Hamlin as well. ‘They are in every 
kind of case and finish imaginable. 
They are of varying quality, but the 
average is high, and they have all 
been thoroughly overhauled and put 
in order by the firm. Baby grands, 
small grands, just grands, uprights, 
Duo-Arts and Ampicos in great array 
from $95 to $2,150. <A small frac- 
tion of the sales price will hold the 
piano you choose from now till Christ- 
mas, and who knows what might hap- 
pen by then! —ReEparD LEIRUM 


BABE—You are breaking your old 
three-in-one’s heart; return at once.— 


The World. 


What an oil-can she must be! 
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50th St 


the Terrace! 


Sounds like Italy, doesn’t it? 
And “feels” like Italy, too. 
That sense of remoteness and 
the ability to look off into 
space and distance—of being 
able to step outdoors into the 
sunshine—with the seclusion 
of your own home back of 
you. This, in the heart of 
New York. 


Some apartments have been fur- 
nished by Callingham-Lloyd 
for your inspection. The rents 
will meet with your approval. 
Occupancy Sept. 15th. 


Wallace K. Seeley, Resident Manager 


Douglas] Elliman 6 [[o.. Inc. 


Renting Agent 


15 East 49th Street, New York 
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WSanCarlos 


15O EAST 50ST. 
NEW YORK Ny. 


Every apartment at The 
San Carlos receives the 
health-giving rays ot 
sunshine through win- 
dows of Vita Glass 


O the modern inspiration 

in design and decoration 
and convenience is added a new 
note at The San Carlos. Every 
room is an outside room and 
every window is glazed with Vita 
Glass —the only apartment or 
hotel in New York so equipped. 
Thus whole sunlight pours into 
these apartments—the vital ultra- 
violet rays which fight disease, 
and improve health and spirits. 
Ordinary glass excludes these vital 
rays. 


This season enjoy The San 
Carlos. You will find here an 
atmosphere domestic rather than 
commercial, service impeccable 
but human. There is an excep- 
tional restaurant with the best 
French cuisine. The conservative 
rentals include maid service, elec- 
tricity and electrical refrigeration. 


There are one-, two- and three- 
room apartments, with one and 
two baths, large pantries and spa- 
cious closets. Inspection invited. 
Fall occupancy. 


Mr. WALTER STEIGER, 


Resident Manager 


Agents: 


BUTLER & BALDWIN, Inc. 
15 EAST 47th STREET 
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THE TENNIS 
COURTS 


























Oracle — Sideshows in 
The Gay Places 
C f WEEK or 
<r. 7 ten days ago 
SE William Tilden 
¥,) was greatly con- 


Fi/ cerned lest the 
/ wave of defeatism 
~SP -+—  th- : ; 

that had set in as a 

result of the reversals suffered by him- 
self and William Johnston at the 
hands of the French should undermine 
the confidence of the American Davis 
Cup squad and jeopardize further the 
success of the defence. When twen- 
ty-year-old George Lott defeated 
René Lacoste at Southampton the con- 
cern of Mr. Tilden became all the 
more pronounced for fear the country 
might now be betrayed into a feeling 
of false security. 

During Seabright week I spoke to 
Tilden regarding the entry of the 
French players in the Southampton In- 
vitation. It seemed strange that they 
should engage in tournament play so 
soon, with Tilden among the entries. 

“Don’t be surprised,” said the for- 
mer champion, “if Lacoste is beaten 
badly. It won’t mean a thing, because 
it always takes him three or four weeks 
at least to bring his game along, but a 
lot of people are going to be misled.” 

Day by day at Southampton I be- 
came more and more suspicious that 
Mr. Tilden had been vaporing through 
his hat, if he has one. Mr. Lacoste 
wasn’t playing bad tennis at all, and 
Tilden seemed to be none too keen to 
meet him, although Tilden was mak- 
ing the galleries forget all about La- 
coste when he was on the court. 

M. Lacoste took an awful beating 
from Lott in the semi-finals, and Til- 
den, after remarking, “That shows 
how far René has to go,” made the 
challenging accusation, “I suppose you 
will be saying that Black, Starr & 
Frost ought to be wrapping up the cup 
and tray in velvet for another year’s 
storage.” And why not? I’m not de- 
ceived by Lacoste’s defeat. He wasn’t 
near his best against Lott, but not en- 
tirely because of lack of practice. Give 
Lott a little credit. No man can be at 
his best when he is up against a whirl- 
wind attack that never allows him to 
start. 

I’m not saying that he won’t beat 
Lott the next time, if they meet again, 
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but if he can beat Tilden in the form 
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the latter showed at Southampton La- 
coste will have to play better tennis 
than he ever played before. 


Te quality of the tennis at 
Southampton each year is general- 
ly of a high standard. Compared 
with Seabright and Newport, I should 
say that it is not quite so good as the 
Jersey tennis (though this year was an 
exception) and a little better than the 
Rhode Island. At all three places the 
entry is usually of high class and the 
turf is excellent. 

There are no better courts in the 
country than those at Seabright, unless 
they are at the Germantown Cricket 
Club, and the galleries, perhaps be- 
cause they sit in stands and know their 
tennis—and like it—are more cir- 
cumspect. Compared to the noisy 
crowds that have been seen and heard 
of late years at some of the clubs, they 
might be mistaken for atheists at a re- 
vival meeting. 

At Southampton most of the specta- 
tors are seated on the clubhouse porch, 
and during the hour for tea social 
amenities take precedence over the 
play. The No. 1 court at this time is 
no place for a high-strung performer 
who can be distracted by the buzz of 
conversation; that goes for Newport 
too, where the social world pays its 
calls in the grandstand boxes. 

Considering the rounds of enter- 
tainment that are given the players at 
these watering colonies, it is surprising 
that the tennis is so good as it is. 


NE reason the tennis is of 

such a high standard at the Mea- 
dow Club is that the players are con- 
tented. It is not a novelty for a tour- 
nament to be ruined by a committee’s 
failure to look after the welfare of 
the players, and there is nothing that 
will take the edge off their game 
quicker than shabby treatment and in- 
efficient management. 

At Southampton, as at Newport and 
Seabright, some of the players are the 
guests of members of the colony, but 
the majority of them were quartered 
this year at Meadowmere, a so-called 
cottage that was donated for their use 
by one of the club members. “Villa” 
would be a more adequate description. 

With its sumptuous quarters below, 
its regal master chambers with their 
canopied beds and sunken baths to rival 
Caracalla’s, the cottage was a place in 
which to build air castles and to inspire 
the young players to go out on the 
court for conquest. 

It was from this cottage, with its 














This Habit 
Pays Dividends 


Of those you see in a dentist's wait- 
ing room only a very few are there of 
their own accord. The others are 
seeking relief from pain. Asasimple 
health measure, let your dentist pre- 
vent trouble. It is far easier than 
correction. See him at least once 
every six months. 











Pyorrhea’s grim record is 4 out of 


Stealthy in its attack and ruthless, Pyorrhea poison always 

wins if let alone. Forming at the base of teeth it seeps 

through the system. Health is ravaged. And very often it 

causes such serious troubles as rheumatism, neuritis, ane- 

mia, facial disfi oe and nervousness. Its price is paid 
t 


by 4 out of 5 after forty and thousands younger. 


To Be The Lucky One 


Never pit health against this foe at such uneven odds. Pro- 
vide protection. See your dentist at least twice each year. 
And start using Forhan’s for the Gums, daily. 

If used regularly and in time, Forhan’s for the Gums, the 
formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S., for many years a Pyorrhea 
specialist, safeguards precious health. It wards off Pyorrhea 
or checks its vicious course. It firms gums and keeps them 
healthy. It protects teeth against acids which cause decay 
and keeps them snowy white. 

As a simple preventive measure that pays dividends in 
good health, use Forhan’s for the Gums, regularly, morning 
and night. Teach your 
children this good habit. 

They'll like the taste of 
We Make Forhan's 
This Promise Unlike ordinary tooth 
pastes, Forhan’s 1s insur- 
ance against Pyorrhea. It 
contains Forhan's Pyorrhea 
Liquid used by dentists 





Everybody wants a sweet, 
fresh breath. If you try this 
new, sparkling Forhan’s 
Antiseptic Refreshant once, 
you'll never go back to ordi- 
nary mouthwashes 


that only hide bad everywhere in the treat- 
breath with their ment of thisserious trouble. 
tell-tale odors. ; : 
yo MF ny wy At all druggists in 
a tubes, 35c and 60c. 


success. Try it. 
35c and 60c, all 


druggists. Formula of R. J. Forban, D.D.S. 
Forhan Company, New York. 














orhanys for the gums 


CHECKS PYORRHEA 


MORE THAN A TOOTH PASTE 
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JOYOUS 
Evening 


q Just the right companion... 
soft lights on a sunken dance 
garden banked with summer 
blossoms. .. lilting music flow- 
ing from Eddie Elkins’ magic 
bow ... tempting delicacies on 
the table ...a northern tang 
in the air issuing mysteriously 
from nowhere*... how can 
the evening be anything but 
joyous at the Roosevelt Grill! 


*It’s the marvelous new 
air-cooling system that de- 
feats the hottest weather. 


m 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 
EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 























seventy keys, that young John Van 
Ryn went out to take a set from Til- 
den and lead him at one game to love 
and 40—love in the second set. Here 
it was that seventeen-year-old Julius 
Seligson girded himself for his stirring 
battle with Lacoste, in which he led at 
4—2 in the opening chapter, and here 
too it was that Wilmer Allison, of 
Texas, intercollegiate champion, knit- 
ted up the ravelled sleave of care 
to play the best tennis he has shown 
this season, 

John Doeg slept here too, but so did 
George Lott, and as George had the 
better ground strokes and a lob to boot, 
Doeg’s service and volleying weren’t 
enough to win. However, his grin is 
still invincible against all comers. A 
champion with John’s grin would 
make the ladies who wept when Mc- 
Loughlin lost to Johnston forget that 
the California Comet ever played 
tennis. —A. D. 
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HOW TO SUSTAIN LIFE 
ON A PETIT DEJEUNER 


ING for and consume what the 
French so quaintly call “little 
luncheon.” 

Place the tray and_licked-clean 
plates outside somebody else’s door. 

Order another little luncheon. Af- 
ter you have eaten that, ring repeatedly 
for the garcgon and address him suc- 
cessively as follows: 

“Avez-vous some more of those 
rolls and, if so, pick out a few that 
aren’t rocks in disguise.” 

“Avez-vous another child’s size jar 
of jam and another minute segment of 
butter!” 

“Encore the café, will you, and 
don’t you have any cream in this 
country’ If you must bring milk, I'll 
take a large glass of it cold.” 

If you are now strong enough to 
dress, do so and go out and buy two 
large bars of chocolat, which may hold 
you until an early déjeuner. 


—FatRFAx Downey 


COQ D’OR 

With heat and aggravation 

And thunder storms and rain 
In dreary alternation, 

No wonder that the vane 
Atop the Heckscher Building 

At last is getting old 
And desquamates its gilding 

In shoddy flakes of gold. 


—NIcK SAMSTAG 
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WHEN HAIR FALLS—YOUTH FADES 





Is your hair coming in 
as fast as it falls out? 


F YOU lose the race between ag 
and youth, between falling hair 
and new hair, you lose everything 


When hair falls, youth fades. Treat 
your hair regularly with Sergeant's 
Mange Medicine. That’s the way 
thousands upon thousands of smart 
young people are holding fast to 
youthful appearance—their most pre 
cious possession. 

For fifty years Sergeant’s Mange 
Medicine has been known as a most 
effective treatment for hair and 
scalp. It not only relieves dandruff, 
cleans out the pores, but it actually 
invigorates and conditions the scalp 
so that the new hair that nature has 
provided will have a chance to grow 
Sergeant's will keep your hair lustrous 
and gleaming with healthy lights. 

Did you know that the tar odor 
(the only objection anyone ever had 
to mange medicine) has been removed 
from Sergeant's? Now you can put 
it on and go right out without the 
guilty feeling of carrying a noticeable 
tar odor. 

Go to your dealer and ask for 
Sergeant’s No-Tar-Odor Mange Med 
icine. Use it regularly and keep your 
youth. Don’t let your friends pity 
your thin head of hair—make them 
envy your youthful bloom. 


Sold by drug and department 
stores, and toilet goods counters. In- 
sist on the orange package with the 
red bands. Price, 75 cents. 

Sergeant’s Mange Medicine has 
been manufactured by Polk Miller 
Products Corporation, 1324 W. Broad 
Street, Richmond, Va., for more than 
half a century. 


ASK FOR 


Sergeant’ 


No cat? Ocdlor 
Mange Medicine 
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POL © 


Why the Ancient Sport 
Is Like the Skyscrapers 
of Manhattan 


T is possible to 

use one of the 
most ancient 
things that there 
are in the world to 
demonstrate one 
of the newest 
things. It is pos- 
sible to take the sport of polo, the 
beginnings of which are buried in a 
past too far gone for recovery, and 
comment once again on whatever it 
s in the American make-up which 
turns New York into a constant suc- 
cession of tearings down and buildings 


up 





= 





Several reasons have been ad- 
vanced for the inclusion of Frederick 
Winston Churchill Guest as a mem- 
ber of the American team. Among 
them, of course, has been the claim 
that he plays good polo. But over 
ind above that there is the insatiable 
desire on the part of America for 
change, or taking a chance on a new 
model. Guest is on the American 
team solely for the reason that there 
were those thirsty for change that 
might be an improvement. It does 
not stand to cold reason that Guest, 
in exactly two and a half games of 
play as a No. 1, could be chosen on 
what he had accomplished. He was 
chosen on his potentialities. 

It was our pleasure, a few days af- 
ter Guest had played his first sensa- 
tional trial match in front of Tommy 
Hitchcock, to talk at some length with 
a member of the Defence Commit- 
tee. It might be added, just to make 
t more weighty, that he was an im- 
portant member of the Defence Com- 
mittee. 

“T can tell you right now and tell 
vou truthfully,” said this gentleman, 
“that the committee does not know 
vhat the team will be. We know that 
Guest can, if he stays at top form, do 
things better than Watson Webb. On 
the other hand, we know what to ex- 
pect from Webb and that we can rely 
nit. If Guest goes in, we are taking 
a chance on a pretty young man. It 
» asking a deal of a boy like that 
to put him into a new position and 
send him out in front of forty thou- 
sand people.” 

This was a day or two before the 
innounced selection of Guest. In the 



















THERE ARE SERVANTS ~~ 
and Servants 


There are your own. You train them 
to be thoughtful, to observe those 
little details which make for perfect 
service. Yet if you live in an apart- 
ment, you are dependent on other 
servants. The elevator man, the 
doorman, the porters, all of them 
must be as attentive to your needs 
as your own domestics. 





The service in buildings under the 
control of the FRED F. FRENCH 
Companies has always been noted 
for its excellence. One visit will 
convince you. 


ce — P< No 


15 & 16 PARK AVENUE 3 & 4 ROOMS 


on Murray Hill at 35th St. Complete kitchens. 
From $2,200. 


17 PARK AVENUE 1,2 & 3 ROOMS 


at 35th St. Meal Service. Furnished or unfur- 
nished. From $1,100. 


55 PARK AVENUE 4 ROOMS 


at 37th Street. Living room with fireplace, 2 bed- 
rooms, dining section, kitchen, lavatory and bath. 
From $3,400. 


34 EAST 5ist STREET 3 ROOMS 


near Park Avenue. Large living room, bedroom, 
kitchen, dressing room and bath. From $2,400. 
Maid, valet and meal service. 


59 EAST 54th STREET 4 & 5 ROOMS 


West of Park Avenue. From $3,100. Fireplace in 
every apartment. 


1010 FIFTH AVENUE 3 & 12 ROOMS 


at 82nd St. 12 rooms; 5 baths. $10,500. 3 rooms 
with dining alcove, $2,400. 


Doctor’s office also available. 


1140 FIFTH AVENUE 5 & 6 ROOMS 
at 95th St. 2 and 3 baths. From $3,000. 


1160 FIFTH AVENUE 3,4,5,6 & 7 ROOMS 
at 97th Street. Wood-burning fireplaces. From $1,850. 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT CO., Inc. 
350 Madison Avenue, at 45th Street 
Telephone, Vanderbilt 6320 



































ing madly devoted to stockings i 


of a flesh tint ~ and Mr. Lewis is 
madly devoted to supplying them 


Me (ALLUM'S 


Mat Lewts 
Inc. 
PURSES : GIFTS : HOSIERY : LINGERIE 
New St. Regis Shop Fifth Avenue at 55th St. 
409 Madison Avenue, at Forty-eighth St. 


Waldorf-Astoria, 34th St. and Fifth Avenue 
1580 Broadway, (With Men’s Dept.) 
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GIFTS from the STYLE CAPITALS 


‘Lh ERE are in this establish- 


ment dress accessortes for men, which 

form a constant source of help to the 

giver of gifts.Gathered in the style capi- 
tals of all the world, these items are 


personal, rare and fine 


Our Sportsman’s Book of Events, sent on request, 


features gifts for men 


ERJRIPIER & [0. 


OUTFITTERS TO GENTLEMEN 


MADISON AVENUE AT 46TH STREET: NEW YORK 
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interim, Guest played another game 
in front of Hitchcock and played jt 
fairly well. This probably entered into 
the thing, but there is a well-defined 
rumor that a certain other member of 
the team had his way about this over 
some opposition and that the gray- 
beards are now going about shaking 
their heads and saying that Guest js 
not a No. I. 

This may and may not be true. Cer- 
tainly he is not much of a No. | 
without Hitchcock behind him, but on 
the other hand, Hitchcock is behind 


him, which settles that score. 


HERE is one thing about it, how- 

ever, that would rankle a bit if 
any rankling were to be done. This 
is the fashion in which Watson Webb 
has been taken as a matter of course 
and dropped by the public prints and 
whatnot with a distinct thud. Webb 
suffered the same penalty that every 
great artist of sport suffers in his day. 
He made hard things look easy. Half 
of the charm of Babe Ruth is the ter- 
rific, animal effort that he puts into 
athing. There is very little artistry to 
him, unless it be the artistry of the 
blacksmith. 

Webb was, and is, one of the great- 
est riders that we have had in this 
country. His father bred thorough- 
breds and he learned to ride like a 
thoroughbred. In the end, it was this 
“pure” riding which killed him off 
as an International polo player. Webb 
sat his saddle and refused always to 
clamber about the necks of his mounts 
in the grotesque but extremely effect- 
ive manner of Hitchcock, et al. 

Webb has been a most unselfish 
player, one who subordinated his own 
wishes to the wishes of the rest, and 
it is doubtful if any man in the game 
has changed in successive Internation- 
als from a No. 3 to a No. | and done 
it with the success that Webb did in 
1921 and 1924. 


N Cheever Cowdin there is not 

the risk of youth. Cowdin has 
been playing very good polo for a 
number of years, and playing it with 
such calm good nature and evident 
relish that he is close to being the best 
bet of the new American four if there 
is any betting on the keeping of heads. 

Cowdin does not look his thirty- 
nine years. Off the field of play, 
Cheever Cowdin might well be mis- 
taken for a—well, a successful busi- 
ness man of some sort who did not 
know whether a horse or an automc- 
bile had withers, Asa matter of fact, 
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Cowdin is a rather terrific blow at the 
fictional hard-drinking, hell-for-leath- 
er polo player. He wears spectacles 
and is extremely soft-spoken. But there 
is, behind those spectacles, a deep- 
seated glint that bespeaks rare good 
humor and a bit of “what the hell.” 

On a field, Cowdin retains the glint 
in the eyes and the slight smile about 
the lips. Without the glasses and 
with a helmet over his eyes, he looks 
very much the fighter and he goes 
about gaily cursing during the play as 
though he were having a mighty fine 
time, and he is. 

Ever since Cowdin broke his leg in 
1921, the sentiment has been that he 
could not stand International play. 
But this year he has been hitting and 
riding shoulder to shoulder with the 
lot, and doing it as few No. 3 players 
have. With Mike Stevenson for some 
reason losing his hitting strength and 
not finding it again, there was no 
other choice for the committee. His 
aggression and “savvy” could not hold 
the place without the mechanics. 


HERE has been no chance to see 

this new team in action but once 
before these lines are turned in. In 
that one game they came very close 
indeed to being defeated on the fa- 
mous “tie game” afternoon, when 
their friends, the British invaders, 
were being tied a few miles away. 

The new team looked on that day 
something less like a Big Four than 
any of its immediate predecessors. For 
one thing, it lacked the polished, al- 
most fatally precise rhythm of the 
1924 team. 

And yet the observer could not es- 
cape the feeling that one of these days 
the thing would click, and that when 
it did it would be well worth while 
being on hand. There are the poten- 
tial qualities of a terrific power in this 
team, and if they do not become more 
than potentialities this year it will be 
something of a pity. 

The British combination does not 
impress quite so strongly with its po- 
tentialities. That is a poor way of put- 
ting it. Rather it is that the British 
do not even give the feeling of the 
ability to rise to the terrific hitting and 
strength that the Americans might one 
day reach. 

And the British have been worrying, 
particularly the grizzled, strong-faced 
Colonel Commandant H. A. “Mouse” 
Tomkinson. It was the unpleasant 
duty of “Mouse” to pick this team and 
he has been embarrassed with a wealth 
of material. —MakrTINGALE 















THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 8 














































ANTON BRUEHL 


WR “Paris is changing, but London will 
always be the same.” s@R “Same old saddle 
of mutton and warm ale in Simpson’s.” RR 
“Same old tin bath tubs and left-hand traffic.” 
MR “We'll find only one thing changed— 
the face of our tailor when he finds out 


what we paid for these Fabric Group Suits!” 





Very soon the new Fabric Group suits for Fall will arrive. Look 
for them in Weber and Heilbroner windows. $35, $40, $45. 











Where—When—W hat 
TO HUNT—FISH OR CAMP 


Here are three clever girls who didn’t waste their bright young lives 
guessing. They came to this famous store and found out “when”, 
‘where” and “what.” GQ) When, Where and What is the name of 
our new service station—our information bureau—for sportsmen. 
And the modern shooter, fisher or camper (he or she) can no more 
get along without the aid of this remarkable new department than he 
(or she) can dispense with the right shooting, fishing or camping equip- 
ment. Q) It is in charge of a world-known sportsman, who is a A 
to tell you all about everything you need to know about any trip. 


Ask for When, Where and What Department. 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD Ine. 


FH SCHAUFFLER, Pres 
349 MADISON AVE., Dept.L, NEW YORK 


HUNTING FISHING CAMPING 








RESIDENTIAL HOTEL 
15 Gast 69 * 


Overlooking Central Park 
SUITES OF _ 
1 room & bath $1150 up. 2 rooms & bath $2150 up 
Larger suites if desired; furnished or unfurnished 
Superlative Hotel Service 
___R. BISCHOFF, eManager _ 
Formerly Manager of Riee-Carlton 1 


_ 14 



















FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THE NEw YORKER, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 
Please enter my subscription to THE New YorkeER for— 


[]1 Year—$5.00 (] 2 Years—$7.00 
(PostacE: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 
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Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 
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A LADY WRITES ON 
THE PRIZEFIGHT 


The Editors of THE NEw Yorkeg 
Sirs: 


I 


AM a lady who went to the prize- 
fight—the last Dempsey one, | 
mean—and I want to say that | 
am surprised more ladies were not 
there. I think prizefighting is a par- 
ticularly good sport for women to be 
interested in—as spectators, at least. It 
isn’t a bit difficult to understand; you 
don’t have to bother with any score, 
and with the different colors of the 
pants definitely settled, as they are now, 
you don’t even have to remember the 
names. You can always tell when 
something is happening up on_ the 
stage, because at an important point 
everyone jumps up on a bench and 
yells. Of course you can’t see what it 
is, even when you climb up, too, but 
you know it just means that one man 
has hit the other somewhere. And 
when the yelling is unusually long and 
benches collapse all around you, you 
can be sure that one color of pants is 
lying on the floor and the other has 
won. 

I particularly enjoyed the yelling. 
There have been many times in my 
life when I have wanted to shout and 
holler, but at those times I would have 
been too noisy. At the prizefight you 
yelled all you wanted to and not a soul 
could hear you. When people stood up 
in front of you, you could even call 
them vulgar names and it didn’t seem 
to make the slightest difference to 
them. The only thing that would 
make them move was a good hard 
poke in the back with my umbrella, 
and then they wouldn’t even turn their 
binoculars in my direction. I noticed 
myself that it was a good idea to keep 
your eyes right on the ring, for if you 
did look around at the audience you 
were likely to miss something impor- 
tant. That is quite different from 
other shows. 


NOTHER thing I liked was that 

it was a thorough fight between 

two men who knew how to do it. Did 
you ever feel as if you would like to 
wipe up the earth with somebody? And 
of course you couldn’t do it, not only be- 
cause you didn’t know how but because 
you wouldn’t be allowed to, being in 
a department store or some place where 
they do not like fighting. But these 
men had nothing like that to hold them 
back; they could fight with nothing to 
stop them but the other fellow. ! 
would like to be able to do that just 
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once. But I don’t see why prizefights 
hould end just because anyone lies on 

floor while someone counts ten. I 
believe if they had picked Sharkey up 
and let him get his breath, he could 
eae gone on fighting quite a long 


~ 


time, and it would have been much 
more satisfactory to all parties. 


OME men seem to think that 
S women shouldn’t go to prizefights 
ecause it is a brutal sport. I don’t 
think so at all. Any woman knows 
that boys love to fight, and I think 
these boys enjoyed it as much as any. 
Nosebleeds and black eyes and a few 
vouges and gashes aren’t anything to 
vet excited about, at least to the mother 
of a family. I remember the time 
when we were staying up in the coun- 
try and my Johnnie fell out of a h: iy- 
mow on to the mowing machine— 
Dempsey wasn’t in it with the way that 
boy looked, and he got all right again. 
Of course if I had been acquainted 
with Sharkey or his wife, I might have 
felt sorrier for him when he was ly- 
ing on the floor, but he knew when he 
went into it that someone had to be 
heaten and it might just as well be him 
s Dempsey. 


Of course there are two kinds of 


women who might just as well stay at 
home from prizefights. One is the 
woman who sat through all the pre- 
liminaries and just when Dempsey and 
Sharkey climbed through the ropes, she 


told her husband she was going to faint 


and he had to take her out! I only 
hope that they didn’t come from 
Seattle especially for the fight. The 
other one sat right in front of me. She 
kept asking the old gentleman next 
her—luckily he wasn’t her husband— 
“Who’s winning now? Which side’s 
head now?” And in about the third 
round of the main event, she said to 
iim, “I want to start ahead of this 
crowd so as to get to the exit early. 
You'll tell me, won’t you, just before 
t is going to be over, so I can start?” 
He just kept on looking at the ring 
nd didn’t say a word. 
Hoping there will be many more 
t the next fight, I am 
ONE OF THE LapiEs WHO 
Was THERE 


Kkumson, N.]. 
Go, Th. 


P.S. 
\y more about it than the women do. 
\ly husband lost $100 betting on 
Sharkey, and I knew Dempsey was go- 
ig to win the minute I saw what a 





f ne-looking man he is, 






















Part dike Great Temple at t Bhuv aneshbwar 


Tour 
Orient Ports 


Attractive Roundtrip Fares 





$600 Yokohama and return. Sail from 
Seattle returning from Yokohama to San 
Francisco via Honolulu. Or sail from San 
Francisco to Yokohama via Honolulu re- 
turning direct to Seattle. 


$7§0 Manila and return. Sail from San 
Francisco for Honolulu, Yokohama, Kobe, 
Shanghai, Hong Kong and Manila, return- 
ing through the same ports and direct from 
Yokohama to Seattle. Or sail from Seattle 
for Yokohama and the other ports, return- 
ing from Japan to San Francisco via Hono- 
lulu. 


$1250 Round the World. Sail from 
Seattle direct to Japan or from San Fran- 
cisco to Honolulu, Japan, China, Manila, 
Malaya, Ceylon, Egypt, Italy, France, 
Boston, New York, Havana, Panama and 
California. 

Enjoy the comfort and service of palatial Presi- 
dent Liners. Outside rooms with vod not berths. 
Luxurious public rooms. A world-famous cuisine. 
Liberal stopovers at any port with identical ac- 


commodations on subsequent liners. Like a cruise 
on a private yacht. 


A Dollar Liner sails every week from Los Angeles and San Francisco 
for the Orient and Round the World; every two weeks from Boston and 
New York for the Orient via Havana, Panama and California; every two 
weeks from Naples, Genoa and Marseilles for Boston and New York. 


An American Mail Liner sails every two weeks from Seattle for Japan, 
China and Manila. 


Complete information from any steamship or railroad ticket agent or 


Dollar Steamship Line 
American Mail Line 


32 Broadway - New York 110 South Dearborn Street - Chicago, Ill. 
604 Fifth Ave. and 25 Broadway, New York 101 Bourse Bldg. - - Philadelphia, Pa. 
1018 Bessemer Bldg. - Pittsburgh, Pa. 514 W. Sixth Street - Los Angeles. Calif. 
177 State Street - - Boston, Mass. Dime Bank Building - Detroit 
1519 Railroad Ave. So. - Seattle, Wash. Robert Dollar Bidg. San Francisco, Calif. 
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“Lives of great ‘Pros’ should re- 
mind you 

That your game can be improved, 
By wearing ‘Twin-Grips’ on the 
golf course— 

To help your ‘stance’ and ‘fol- 
low through’! 


We can’t help but wax 
eloquent about “TWIN- 
GRIPS”—when they help 
Johnny Farrell to win titles 
and a $1,000 prize for the 
“Best Dressed Golfer.” 


“TWIN-GRIPS” will help 
your game — improve your 
“stance’—add to your ap- 
pearance—for they are fash- 
ioned by craftsmen, made of 
the finest leathers, with com- 
fort, style and wearing 
qualities “built-in.” 


AN SHOPS 
DONO 6 350 Madison Avenue 
0 0» 131 W. 42nd Street 
1263 Broadway 
153 Broadway 
365 Broadway 
1843 Broadway 


BROOKLYN 
367 Fulton Street 
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Other stores in Cleveland 
(1), erage (1), Boston 
(1), Phila i? (1), De- 
troit (1), St. Paul (1), 
Minneapolis (1), Kansas 
City (1) and Seattle (1) 
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TEE AND 
GREEN 


The Golden Mashie— 
Jess Sweetser’s Doctor 
Does Some other Chaps a 


Favor 


VERY year T. 
Suffern Tailer, 
of Newport, invites 
the best amateur 
golfers of the coun- 

a try to play in a 
medal tournament on his private golf 
course, Ocean Links, at Newport. 
Every year the best amateur golfers 
of the country wait with some interest 
for Mr. Tailer’s invitation, for this 
tournament has a certain elegance, a 
certain flavor. While the tournament 
is going on Mr. Tailer feeds the play- 
ers and gives them beds. When the 
tournament is over he expresses his 
congratulations to them fittingly. And 
to the winner he gives a little golden 
mashie. .. . 

“Golf,” said the Sergeant of Police, 
“ain’t as easy as it looks. But give me 
shinny. Michael, do you mind how 
we used to play shinny down on Perry 
Avenue?” 

“Yes, sirree. And how about the 
goats! The goats were all over the 
place,” said Michael. He was a big 
and very hairy policeman with eye- 
brows like mustaches. 

The sergeant laughed and spat. 

“Whenever you went to hit a shinny 
ball you’d hit a goat,” he said. 

The Newport police force, all six 
men wearing thick blue coats and 
bright badges, were sitting in a row on 
the edge of the first tee of the Ocean 
Links waiting to handle the crowd that 
would come back when the players 
started the afternoon round. The 
course was quiet. In the harbor, which 
stretched like a blue cloth behind the 
heads of the policemen, a sailboat 
tacked slowly toward a lighthouse. A 
car in the road swung out and stopped. 
The crowd was coming back. 

Mr. Tailer had asked everyone in 
Newport to come to his tournament. 
The people from the big houses were 
there and the people from the village 
were there. There were a number of 
retired naval officers. Fords and mo- 
torcycles were parked among the 
Isotta-Fraschinis along the wooden 
fence. Mayor Sullivan, of Newport, 
was there in a blue bow tie. Every- 
one was asking how Tommy Tailer 
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was doing—Tommy, the fifteen-year- 
old son of Suffern Tailer, who was 
playing for his father’s trophy against 
the seven visiting amateurs with 
famous names. Though it didn’t seem 
likely now that Tommy would win, 
the caddies of Newport had picked him 
toa man; but Tommy wasn’t last, he 
was ahead of Dick Jones and Dexter 
Cummings. Jess Sweetser and Jess 
Guilford were tied for the lead. 


WEETSER and Guilford had 

been playing the best golf all 
along, with big Eddie Driggs a stroke 
behind and Ouimet still coming. Ro- 
land MacKenzie was wild. Dick 
Jones was wild. Dexter Cummings 
was taking sixes and sevens. Most of 
the gallery followed Driggs and 
Guilford. Driggs always likes to 
come from behind; a stroke should 
have been just enough handicap to 
give him ambition. And Sweetser 
has played in so few tournaments since 
his collapse after winning the British 
Amateur that Guilford seemed to have 
the best chance of winning the tie. 


Indifferent to his small following, 
with a leghorn hat pulled over one eye, 
Sweetser strolled after his drive. He 
played the first two holes in par, then 
pushed his iron to the pin for a three 
on the third, a short hole on the edge 
of the harbor, modelled on the North 
Berwick hole at Redan. QOuimet, tak- 
ing an extra putt, lost the honor here. 
He said “Good shot” as Sweetser’s ball 
dropped into the hole. He kept saying 
“Good shot” all afternoon. With his 
congratulatory phrases, ascetic face, 
and bow legs, he had the air of being 
a chance spectator who had stepped on 
the course with Sweetser to show his 
appreciation of the other’s game. 

Jess Guilford was walking toward 
the eighth hole before he _ heard 
anything about Sweetser. He and 
Driggs had been playing pretty evenly. 
Driggs was bad with his irons, Guil- 
ford with his putter. Each still be- 
lieved he had a chance to win. On 
the eighth fairway, Guilford said to 
Stuart Duncan, the referee: 

““What’s Sweetser doing?” 

“Do you really want to know?” 
said Stuart Duncan. 

“Yes,” said Guilford. He suspected 
. joke. 

“Well, he’s got you two down,” 
said Stuart Duncan. 

That didn’t seem like a joke to 
Driggs, or Guilford either. Guilford 
sliced his next shot far down to the 
left in some little pine trees. 

“Better drop another, Jess,” Stuart 
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The Equivalent of a Long 
Island Week End.... 
The Berengaria at Sea 


When you plunge into the BERENGARIA’S swimming bath, it 
might be Saturday at Locust Valley... the tiled pool beyond the 
gardens. . . But the blue-green water is salt . . . you are bathing 
in the gulf stream. 


A Pompeian setting . . . mosaics of tinted lava . . . soaring from 
the springboard, the most graceful dive in the British peerage. 


You keep up your golf game . . . putting practice on the top deck 
... The polo ponies canter . .. by electricity, in the gymnasium 
... Aheat bath for a finish... Turkish .. . Russian. . . cabinet... 
Cosmopolitan travelers compare them to the celebrated cures 
of Europe, the chief masseur to Orsier of Paris. 


Feeling very fit... you bring an appetite to the Cunard art of 
dining . . .An amusing evening . . . with people you met at Piping 
Rock ... Then a great sea drowsiness, and your deeply comfort- 


able bed . . . while the ship drives on. 
THE BERENGARIA SAILS 
TO FRANCE AND ENGLAND 


September 21 October 12 
November 23 


August 31 


November 2 


CUNARD LINE 





See Your Local Agent 
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came 
the 


dawn 


and the gentle realization that 
the cinemas what are best, are 





\ 


at the paramount Fi 


where 


george bancroft 
in ‘‘underworld”’ 
presents such a 
true conception 
of life as she is 
lived in chicago 
as to occasion 
outcrys from that 
hardboiled me- 
tropolis. 





and 


more joy, and not a little 
jollity is provided by the new 
paramount stage band, aided 
by ben black, and abetted by 


murray anderson 


and 


jesse crawford elicits ap- 
plause from the most stony 
heartei, and there is the 
paramount news—and posi- 
tively, no ballet 








at the rialto 


where 

emil jannings 
continues to ex- 
cite the clamor- 
ous customers by 
his marvelous 
acting in ‘“‘the 
way of all flesh” 





at the rivoli oor | 


where 


personally, in person, and 
also on the screen are the de- 
lectable duncan sisters in 
**topsy and eva’’ 





cool and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 





Duncan said; 
be out.” 
Guilford tossed another ball out of 
his pocket and hit it almost before it 
had stopped rolling. It went into the 
bunker beside the green, a_ well- 
planned bunker, filled with white sea- 
sand. And Sweetser, having made the 
turn of the little course, strolled after 
another perfect drive. The sail in the 
harbor disappeared behind the light- 


house. 


“that looks as if it might 


Ess SWEETSER will not play in the 

National Amateur this year. His 
doctor has advised him not to under- 
take the strain of a big tournament for 
a year at least. Most of the amateurs 
who will play at Minikahda should 
feel obliged to Jess Sweetser’s doctor. 
Sweetser looks brown and fit and his 
last round on Suffern Tailer’s course 
was as nice a kind of golf as anyone 
has played in the East this year. He 
had a thirty-four for the first nine. 


He had birdies on the tenth, the six- 
teenth, and the seventeenth. His only 
mistakes were on the greens. His try 


for a four on the fourth (a sporty 
green with a deep alley running be- 
tween two terraces) was a good try, 
even though the ball didn’t drop, but 
his miss on the short sixth made him 
feel badly. His 69 equalled the rec- 
ord, and his 289 for 72 holes won 
the tournament. Guilford was 291, 
Driggs 293. And standing in a 
bunker, in a polo coat, in the setting 
sun, surrounded by the people from 
the big houses, the people from the 
village, the caddies, the other competi- 
tors, the retired naval officers who had 
left for the occasion the cottage veran- 
das on which they sit all summer look- 
ing at Newport harbor, and the police- 
men who played shinny on Perry 
Avenue in the days when goats ran 
there, Jess Sweetser, arm in arm with 
T. Suffern Tailer, was photographed 
with the gold mashie in his arms. 


—N. B., Jr. 


WHY NOT IN MINDS AS 
WELL AS HOUSES? 


Who knows but in that shabby mind 

An analyst may poke and find 

A thought that lived there years before 

Which he can properly restore 

To its own period—while she, 

In hat she wore in 793, 

Will proudly cherish as unique 

Her one and personal antique! 
—PatTIENCE EpEN 
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“Alice, where art 
thou coming from?” 


“I’ve been to Cash’s, and what I[ found 
there! My choice of every good nut that 
grows, in the shell, shelled or salted. 
Won’ t they be wonde rful as appetizers 
or in salads and desserts!” 


CHARLES S. CASH, INC. 
“Every good nut that grows”’ 


Consult your phone book for stores 


throughout New York and Philadelphia 
Mail Orders Everywhere 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Aces, All Aces, on the 
Wings of War—Lively 
Times Near the Front 


" INGS,” the 

new movie 
at the Criterion, 
deals with the feats 
of aviators in the 
war in scene after 
scene of scope and 
beauty, although undoubtedly here and 
there more theatrical than authentic. 
There are duels between planes above 
shelves of clouds, and plunges of blaz- 
ing planes, and the Lsmbing of towns 
by giant Gothas, and scenes of the bat- 
tlefields which have not been surpassed 
for effectiveness in any of the great 
war films. It is a movie exploiting to 
the full the pictorial possibilities of the 
most spectacular service of the war. 
Veterans may wonder here and there 
at some of the doings in air or on land, 
but certainly the dollar-a-year men 
who fought on this side of the ocean, 
and the ladies of the land, will find 
the picture adequately representing to 
7 the full their conception of the front. 
The movie does more than that, so 
much so that we may expect com- 
plaints of brutality from more sensi- 
tive sources. So broad, though, is the 
scope of the picture that it withstands 
a conventional plot and a “love inter- 
est,” featuring Clara Bow, that is all 
in the formula of the most trivial 
movie classic. Against a background 
| so panoramic individual acting is not 
important, but Richard Arlen as one 
of the aviators instills into his part 
some sense of the audacity and of the 
terror which went into those fights in 
the skies. 
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3€ 3 


5¢ 


5¢ 
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‘) OLA NEGRI’s new picture, “Barbed 

Wire,” at the Paramount last 
week, dares to portray a French girl 
in love with a German prisonnier de 
| guerre, which goes to show how time 
| has passed since the Great War. Five 
Pe years ago the theme would have been 
hissed out of the temple. But now the 
public placidly follows the course of 
J the struggle, and is all the time well 
on the side of Love as versus Patriot- 
ism. Except for a few incidental 
flashes of the trenches (which might 
i) be bits deleted from “The Big 
Parade” or “What Price Glory”), this 
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Make the 


way shorter 


To and from business, the theatre 
and shopping sections—live nearer 
and the trip is shorter, easier. 101 
West 55th Street is one block from 
Fifth Avenue and Broadway, one 
block or so from two subways. The 
Park is only three blocks away. 


Inspect the building today. It 
is now finished and occupied. An 
unusual penthouse of 11 rooms 
surrounded by a wide terrace oc- 
cupies the roof space; and other 
apartments of 2 to 6 rooms are 
available. Equipment includes 
service vestibules, fireplaces, and 
electric dishwashers and refrigera- 
tors. Rentals are from $1300. The 
service is of the best New York 
type. 

CORTLANDT BISHOP, Inc. 


Ol west 


55“street 


NORTHWEST CORNER OF 6th AVE. 




































































Yacht Cruise 


Owner offers use of modern 60-foot sea- 
going motor yacht for day trips. week-ends 
or extended cruises. Comfortable cabins; 
accommodations for 1 to 6 persons: very 
reasonable rates. For particulars address 
K. N. FORD, Hotel Majestic, 72nd and 
Central Park West, New York chy. 




















“Texas Guinan is an institution in New York— 
she has Tex appeal.’-—Burns Mantle, News. 


TEXAS GUINAN 
i~PADLOCKS of 1927” 


Reception 8:15—Curtain precisely 8:30 
Jay C. Flippen, Jans and Whalen, — Shipman 


SHUBERT |osis* 
S E LWY Mating “WED and SAT. 2:45. 


FIRST MUSICAL HIT OF SEASON! 


MANHATTERS 


“An oasis in this desert of Summer duliness.’’— 
Rathbun, Sun. 


Nights $1.00 to $3.00. Matinees 50c to $2.50. 
200 Good Seats Nightly $1. Matinees 50c. 


Wed.'& Sat., 











8:30. 
2:30. 


44th St. Eves. 


HUDSO Sa Wed. & Sat., 
ar* Monday Night, Aug. 22 


arris Presents 
— MIDDLETON'S New Melodrama 


“Blood Money” 


From a story by H. H. Van Loan 


44th Street. 
2:30. 


Evenings 8:45. 











45th St., of B’y. Eves., 8:30. 


ROYALE Mat. Sat., Y: '30. Midnite Show Wed. 
“IT’S A CORKER.”’—Mirror. 


MILLER & LYLES 
“RANG TANG” 











Helen Ford Utterly Different 


Comedy 





PEGGY - ANN ca 
McCONNELL 
In a dozen corroding. sense en] 
ns, 
Went eae vw nena 




















VANDERBILT fi; ae Sat 2:90 





picture takes place well back of the 
front lines. Pola, as the French peas- 
ant’s daughter, is to be seen occupied 
with the churn and the cattle, and 
eventually with the handsome Ger- 
man, Clive Brook. After this last 
interest of hers has broken the heart 
of her father and aroused the neigh- 
bors to the point of driving the traitor- 
ous girl from her house and home, 
along comes the Armistice, and then 
appears the girl’s brother, blinded in 
the trenches but, we soon find, spiritu- 
ally awakened. 

When the movies venture on the 
“problem play” there is likely to be 
some last-minute revelation to untie 
the knots, but this is one of the oldest 
on the dust-heap. The brother simply 
faces the excited neighbors and hands 
them out asermon. He tells them that 
there has been already enough suffer- 
ing in the war. And as the townsfolk 
cringe before his rebukes at their nar- 
row vision, lo! across the heavens there 
parades the long line of those who 
have perished in the last four years, 
a procession forming on the skies a 
silhouette irrelevantly reminiscent of 
the Steeplechase at Coney Island. 


LIGHT is the debt of the Duncan 

Sisters to Harriet Beccher Stowe. 
“Topsy and Eva,” at the Rivoli as 
we write, has a doughty humor con- 
trived vaguely about the beautiful 
friendship of these two heroines of 
fiction. ‘The film is based upon the 
musical comedy of this name which 
delighted Chicago’s Loop for a year 
or more, and reaches its crescendo of 
gaiety when T'opsy is overcome with 
nausea on the auction block in the 
slave market. 

“Adam and Evil,” at the Capitol, 
is a racy and ingenious farce of the 
Avery Hopwood species, rich in those 
situations that arise when the young 
married step out a bit. It’s free from 
dull moments, but we warn those who 
have home movies that it is not a 
picture that can be explained away to 
the minister as an educational film. 

“Dr. Mabuse” (Fifth Avenue Play- 
house), a picture old in Europe but 
new to our backward land, abounds 
in details of Viennese night life, gam- 
ing tables, hypnotism, false beards and 
cubistic settings. It’s a good story in 


this way, but the film is often vague. 
“The Stolen Bride” (Strand) gives 

s Billie Dove as a very pretty Hun- 
garian countess who loves the poor 
peasant lad, Lloyd Hughes, and all 
the troubles true love has in overcom- 
ing the caste system. 


on, Co MM. 
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STREET 
3 Se 


The Roxy Symphony 
Orchestra of 110 Choral 
Group and Divertisse- 
ments in which Maria 
Gambarelli is featured, 
make the program at the 
Roxy the talk of the | 
town. | 






















Under the personal direction of 
S.L. ROTHAFEL (ROXY) 

















. 20, 21, 22: “The CALLA. 

HANS and the MURPHYS”’: Aug. 
23, 24: Esther Ralston in “Ten 
Modern Commandments’’; Aug. 25 
and 26: “ADAM AND EVIL.” 
with Lew Cody, Aileen Pringle; 
Aug. 27, 28, 29: “CHILDREN OF 
DIVORCE,” with Clara Bow. 
Concert Orchestra and Organ. 








PLAZA THEATRE 


Madison Ave. at 59th St. 
Direction Leo Brecher 


Saturday, Aug. 20 — ‘‘Snowbound,’’ with ae 
Rich and Robert Agnew; Sunday and Monday, A 
21-22—Lon Chaney in ‘‘The Unknown’’; ton. 
day and Wednesday, A 3-24 — “The Ten 
der Hour,’’ with Ben Lyon-Biilie Dove, also 
ecorge O’H in “Ladies ; Thursday 
° 5-26 — ‘Married Alive’ with 


oore-Margaret Livingston; also Dorothy 








a’ 
Revier in ‘‘Poor Girls.’’ 
Broadway at 


CAPITOL Slst Street 


THE THEATRE WITH A SOUL 


CAPITOL GRAND ORCHESTRA 
ey cucetn CORPS 
OUS CHESTER HALE GIRLS 
DISTINGUISHED DIVERTISSEMENTS 
Major Bowes’ Family on the air every 
Sunday through WEAF and its network 
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Matinee 
Performances 
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Wednesday. No 
Saturday. 








“IMMENSELY ENTERTAINING.” 
—J. Brooks Atkinson, Times. 


Little Theatre GRAND 
bass" STREET 
FOLLIES 


Popular Price 


Matinees Tues. 
and Thurs. 2:20 











JED HARRIS Presents 


‘BROADWAY’ 


By Phillip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURST Size: Wea‘ sit 














8:30 
BELASCO Mats a" pad 2:30 


THE NAUTICAL MUSICAL 


HIT THE DECK 


with LOUISE GROODY 





SEATS—8 WEEKS IN ADVANCD 
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PARIS 
LETTER 


Paris, Aucusr 10 


H E theatres, 

though dead at 
this season, continue 
to speak from the 
grave. The most 
alarming communi- 
cation confirms the 
famous Théatre des 





passing of the 
Champs-Elysées from Rolf la Mare 
to his silent partner, Daven, and the 


not so silent Mistinguett. Under M. 
la Mare, this theatre has been the 
smartest, least tiring and most ad- 
vanced stage in Paris. ‘The Swedish 
Ballet opened there with fantastic 
décors, as did the Russian Theatre. 
In its atmosphere _ brilliant 
pianists gave seasons as in a salon. 
Gémier’s “Saint-Frangois” and_ the 
pretentious International Theatre Fes- 
tival, offering companies of all na- 


social 


tions playing in their native tongues, 
have been its recent novelties, and here 
Stravinsky lately pedalled his player- 
piano version of “L’Oiseau de Feu” 
(adv. Pleyel). Mistinguett, close to 
her sixties, but marvellous still, is just 
beginning to feel her oats. She al- 
ready owns her own Moulin Rouge: 
by the time she is. ninety she ought 
to own half the playhouses in Paris. 


OR the first time in France a 

woman, though married, is treated 
asan entity. By a new edict a foreign 
woman marrying a Frenchman no 
longer becomes French unless she de- 
sires, or her country insists: vice versa, 
a Frenchwoman, though marrying a 
tourist, may remain French. ‘Then 
this: all children, including females, 
born in France of foreign parents here 
domiciled, become French unless in 
the year following their majority they 
elect their parents’ nation. In this 
case the boys must give proof of their 
intentions to make their military ser- 
vice, if compulsory, in their opted 
fatherland. The girls, however, may 
take up needlework or the harpsichord. 
For the first time in the history of 
Europe, Mr. Cable, of the Cable law, 
and Miss Lucy Stone would seem to 
win, 


NV ODERN continental architec- 

ture, which at its best has been 
German, has, and not exactly at its 
Worst, infected Paris like another 
evidence of that germanophilism the 











Zipped, not clipped, 


the secret of an adorable skin 


ARSH methods—the razor, clippers, tweezers, caustic sul- 


phide depilatories—all are too crude for your skin. 


With 


ZIP, on the other hand, you gently lift out the roots with 


the hairs 
the growth. 
tissues of your skin. 





Someone has said that AB-SCENT is “self-explanatory.” 


easily, quickly and painlessly, and in this way destroy 
Besides, ZIP does not harm even the most delicate 


It is, but 


I want to add that it contains no staining artificial coloring and is 


absolutely harmless. 


The urgent demand of my clientele for cosmetics which would have 


no tendencies to grow hair has led me to prepare, from private 


formule, a group of toiletries which will delight you. 


All of these 


are made from the purest ingredients obtainable. 


ZIP TREATMENT OR FREE 


DEMONSTRATION AT MY SALON. 


Massage, Cleansing and Tis- 
sue Building Cream. A three- 
purpose cream which does 
all that three separate creams 
would do and economizes 
your time. Rejuvenates and 
gives your skin an adorable 
texture. Cannot stimulate 
hair growths. Jars 60c and 
$2.00; large tube, $1.25. 


Face Powder. Light in 
weight, yet particularly adherent. Its delightful 
fragrance will appeal to you. Five shades -white, 
flesh, blush, brunette, ochre.. Per box $1.00. 


Tale. Extremely fine texture, pure and delicately 
perfumed. Per can 25c; per jar /3c. 





Yealaues 7aesits 


Specialist. 





/ 


Balm-o-Lem. A Fountain of Youth for Your Skin. 


Excellent for sunburn. 
skin soft and dry. Cleans and protects. 
lent base for powder. Per bottle 75c. 


Lash-Life. Enhances the nat- 
ural growth of the brows 
and lashes and keeps them 
in a healthy condition. Per 
tube 50c. 


Antiseptic and Astringent. 
Revivifies and braces the 
muscles, giving a firm skin 
and improved contour. Per 
bottle 50c. 


These toiletries are for sale at Smart Shops, including Macy’s, Gimbel’s and Loeser’s. 





Greaseless, it leaves the 
Excel- 





[ MADAME BERTHE, 562 Fifth Ave., New York 171 | 

| 7 Please send me ‘‘Beauty’s Greatest Secret’’ and liberal samples of your Massage, Cleansing and 
= Tissue Building Cream and your AB-SCENT Deodorant. 

| tT] Please send me a 6c jar of the CREAM and 50c bottle of the AB-SCENT for $1.00 enclosed, and in 
= addition, without charge, as per your special offer, a 50c tube of LASH-LIFE and a six months’ 

supply of Skin Tonic. (For CREAM and AB-SCENT you may substitute any products equivalent 

| to $1.00.) 
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Fine specimen of old 
“Cigar Store Indian” 
which now stands in 
Sront of Six East 
Forty - Fifth Street. 


A New 


Service 


OR THOSE who find it inconvenient to 
visit our establishment we have pre- 
pared, and will send upon request, a 
beautiful booklet printed in several 
colors, featuring the products of 
our own importation. It illus- 
trates—in addition to sixty- 
six styles of pipes—cig- 









BLUE arettes, Cigars, tobac- 
BAR cos and other of 
PIPE Our specialties. 


Hand- hewn from 
the world’s tough- 
est, most beautifully 
rained roots—seasoned 
y great age to the con- 
noisseur’s taste. Finer pipes 
cannot be made. 


ROLLS 
SAFETY 


awa RAZOR 


superior 
safety razor “% 
withareal hollow- 
ground blade. The 
unique sharpening de- 
vice comprises stone as 
well as leather. Its blade is 

uaranteed by the manufacturer, in writ- 
ing, to last five years. 

o 8282828 ©@ 

Great care will be given to orders received 


through the mail and we will ship carriage 
prepaid to any part of the United’ States. 


MM IMPORTING CO. 


6 East 45th Street Dept. L New York 


a 

















be successful unless 
you are Serene 


B: in this day of eager competition, can 


Xp 
e- 
oat 


you be serene unless you are—well— 

snappy? You know, of course, that... 
the knowledge of being well dressed gives a 
woman a serenity that even Religion is power- 
less to bestow. 

But alas !—clothes aren't everything in 
these days It is the tout ensemble—the whole 
effect that counts. A colorful hat—a charm- 
ing dress—are lost if your hair is dull, unin- 
spiring. And it is so easy to have interesting 
hair. A Golden Glint shampoo will add that 
one last touch that means—Success. 

It is not a dye—it is a glint 0° gold—just 
a hint of Titian hues in the celline sun- 
shine. At drug or toilet goods counters, or 
direct—asc. * * * J. W. Kost Co., 644G 

Rainier Avenue, Seattle, Washington. 


Golden Glint 
SHAMPOO 
—that magic luster for every shade of hair 








literary radicals have recently vaunted. 
The city now has two streets of white 
cement cube residences, echt Deutsch. 
In Auteuil the Rue Mallet-Stevens, 
named after its architect, has been 
opened by the government’s Minister 
of Commerce. The other is the Villa 
Seurat, in the Parc Montsouris quarter. 
Here the cement cubes are yellow and 
come from the brain of Lurgat, the 
French architect, whose designs were 
visible in your and Jane Heap’s Ma- 
chine Age Show. Lurgat’s interiors 
are models of comfort in lighting and 
technical equipment. 

Much more native and French is 
what Mr. Hudnut possesses in his new 
shop where, like colonial rebels, Amer- 
ican perfumes may be purchased on 
the Rue de la Paix. Le Pape, the 
noted decorator, is here responsible for 
one of the most charming modern 
salons in commercial Paris. Etched 
Venetian glass scrolls the ceiling and 
irregularly crusts the walls where bro- 
ken areas of pink, reflected in divans 
and chairs, complete the refraction of 
colors which the prismatic scheme 
modernizes. The affectedly chic 
French smoke American tobacco as 
their American prototypes affect bleus 
et jaunes. Neighbor to Roget et Gal- 
let, Houbigant and Coty, Mr. Hudnut 
has a fashionable fighting chance. 


LFRED KNOPF is here, buy- 

ing. Out of recent French 
literature you may read next autumn 
translations of three lately popular bi- 
ographies—Carco’s “Life of Villon,” 
(as an early habitué of Le Lapin Agile 
Carco knows his roister-doister type) ; 
Andrée’s “Christopher Columbus,” 
which by its unfavorableness will ex- 
cite controversy, and Benjamin’s 
workmanlike “Balzac.” Also, if you 
are still interested in that overwritten 
period, Mathiez’s “History of the 
French Revolution.” 

Of fiction, Mr. Knopf has selected 
only André Gide’s “Les Faux Mon- 
nayeurs” and New York will find it 
stranger than fiction, being almost a 
French fact. 

Were we making Knopf’s list we 
should subtract and add: of late im- 
portant, expansive literary feats have 
been rare; the small personal declara- 
tions have had the greater worth. We 
would select Louis Aragon’s “Le Pay- 
san de Paris,” for which he would not 
thank us; any of Jouhandeau’s genre 
works, and for writers and sensitive 
American women, Jean Giraudoux’s 
“Bella.” 

Certainly, for biography we would 
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— lots of it — 
flooding through 
every room in 


Che 
LEXINGTON a¢ FIFTY -SEVENTH 
cAnApartment Hotel-Residence 


1-2-3 ROOMS 
Yearly Leases 


JOSEPH 


MiURER 


285 Madison Avenue 
ASHland 4110 



















At her Institut de Beauté, 
Mme. Gerarde, famous French 
specialist in face rejuvenation, 
will assist you in the elimina- 
tion of lines and sagging muscles. 


Preparations, including her 
famous skin food, are now 
for sale at leading shops. 


Opne riaete 


5 EAST/57™STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 
TEL. PLAZA 8640 
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elect “La Vie Amoureuse de la Grande 
Catherine,” Princess Lucien Murat’s 
contribution to Flammarion’s histori- 
cal amative series. By birth, the Prin- 
cess belongs to one of the noblest 
families of old France; hers is the 
natal privilege of quoting the famous 
motto, Rohan suis. Living Russian 
royalty does not surprise her (she visit- 
ed at the late Petersburg court shortly 
before its destruction). Nor does the 
dead: she copes with Catherine the 
Great with the lack of shock which 
is aristocratic. The Princess sees 
Catherine as a great political house- 
wife, unusually devoted to her work- 
table (stocked with teeming Russia 
itself) and to her personal amuse- 
ments, which required a somewhat 
smaller number of men. 


ARIS is full of people who have 

never been here before. It is also 
full of people who have. In case 
you have been telephoning any of 
the following and they have not an- 
swered, it is because they are in this 
town: Glenn Hunter, who will film 
“L’Aiglon”; all the Fred Stones, 
Schoedsack of “Chang,” Gilbert Mil- 
ler of the marriage altar, Rabbi Wise 
and, on the other hand, Bishop Man- 
ning, who announces that America 
will never patronize free love. Item: 
the Sterling Finney Bar has opened 
in the Rue Boissy-d’Anglas; May 
Bossey, hostess, and the Whoops Sisters 
les préposées du vestiare. 


( the other hand, once again, 
Paris is less full of people who 
have always been here. The traffic of 
tourists and globe trotters and so forth 
is hardly more than a drip-drip from 
a spigot compared with the cascade of 
petit bourgeois Paris when vacation 
time comes, and it has been in full 
swing since Bastille Day, reminder of 
liberty. Few do, but the American 
loitering at any of the gares may study 
at leisure whole strata of Parisian 
population straight out of the comedic 
pages of Maupassant. Also out of 
that excellent authority on Parisian 
minds and manners, the Almanach 
Hachette, if you prefer it that way. 
The first and the fifteenth of the 
month are the ritual days for starting 
a Parisian vacation, if you are a func- 
tionary or shopkeeper, and the trains 
outbound are booked long in advance. 
Such determination, such vehemence 
and such bundles! And also, observe: 


Three 


cenerations. 


Parisiennes, in successive 
The grandmother holds 
Mathilde. Maman bids 
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No leases 
required 
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A new and welcome 


ndependence 


for New Yorkers 
to celebrate 


You may burden yourself with the cares and respon- 
sibility of a lease if you like........OR..... 
live at The SHELTON where you may stay as long 
as you please, free to come and go as it is conveni- 
ent, for YOU .... . with never a thought about 
being tied down . .. never a worry about sub-letting. 
No leases are required. 


No other residential hotel in New York 
offers so much or requires so little 






Swimming Pool 
Reading Room 
Roof Garden 
Solarium 


Gymnasium - Squash 
Bowling - Golf 
Game Rooms 
Lounges (4) 
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he SHELTON 


New York's most beautiful residential hotel 
iOth and Lexington 
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S°*>M‘A°ReT 


Women of smartness abhor even a 
a trace of hair on arms, legs, face 
...Shun methods that leave the 
skin bristly, pimply, tender 
or irritated...delight in 
Wonderstoen, the dry, 
dainty magic disc that 
gently “erases’’ every 
shadow of hair leav- 
ing unmarred the 
skin’s true lovely 
bloom, De luxe 
for arms and 
legs $3.00 
Facial size 
$1.25 
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ENGLAND - FRANCE - IRELAND- GERMANY 


Hamburg-American Line 
Luxuriously appointed deluxe steamers 
{ 












with Winter em ballrooms and other 
innovations. Comfortable, commodious 
accommodations in one-class cabin and 
improved third-class. A service and cui- 
sine that are world famous. Ocean travel 
perfected in every detail by 80 years’ 
experience in serving the public. 

De Luxe Steamers 
HAMBURG 
DEUTSCHLAND 
RELIANCE 


Cabin Steamers 
CLEVELAND - THURINGIA - WESTPHALIA 


All are modern, oil-burning liners with airy state- 
rooms, magnificent lounges and spacious decks. 


NEW YORK (New) - 
ALBERT BALLIN - 
RESOLUTE - 


© Around ncWord 


Eastward from New York 
140days - Jan. 7, 1928 
30Countries - 63 Cities 


Rates, $2,000 up 


| Glothe West Indies 


S. S. RELIANCE 
Dec. 17, Jan. 7 and Mar. 28 
15 or 16 days—$200 up 
Jan. 25 and Feb. 25 
27 days—$300 up 


Write for literature 


/ 
HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 
, 
t 


Unrrep American Lines, Inc., General Agents 
28 Broadway, New York, ‘Branches in 


Boston Chicago Philadelphia San Francisco 
Or Local Steamship or Tourist Agents 























The grand- 
sleeping-car 


to both. 
into the 


frantic adieu 
mother stalks 
with the child. The younger woman 
—left behind? Not a bit. Into a 
third-class carriage she climbs and set- 
tles down to sit it out. They will all 
be reunited in the morning, at some 
distant and not fashionable beach. A 
few francs saved. It is a typical little 
picture out of that Paris which so few 
Americans ever bother to look at. 
—GENET 
. 


CRASHING FRENCH JAILS 


The Editors of TTHE NEw YORKER 
SIRs: 


HAVE read with interest in your 
issue of July 2 an article by 
Stowaway, who, for the trifling 
sum of eight dollars, came to Europe 
as a prince would, on the Leviathan, 
and returned to New York as a prince, 
on the Majestic. ‘The of 
who by deceit accomplished this great 
travelling feat will certainly have been 
read by not a few adventurers of the 
Harry Franck-Jim Tully school, and 
these heroes will, in all probability, 
try the same game as your correspon- 
dent. 
It is quite probable that one who 
knows the ropes can pull a stunt such 
as the one described, but I assure you 


tale one 


it is not pulled very often. That 
does not deter others in a_ similar 
frame of mind from trying. I have 


in mind several cases which have come 
to my attention in the past few years, 
during which I have been stationed at 
this port. I have had the opportunity 
of coming in contact with American 
stowaways because they unfortunately 
come in contact with the local police 
force. 

My intention is not one of uplift, 
believe me but rather to warn pros- 
pective travellers to Europe who expect 
to live on nothing a day and get away 
with it. 


N the first place, I do not commend 

you for having published the letter 
in question from the so-called smart 
aleck traveller because such news tends 
to make it all the harder for Uncle 
Sam’s representatives abroad at various 
seaports. ‘These representatives have 
enough to do, I assure you, looking 
after the interests and welfare of 
Uncle Sam’s merchant seamen, who 
are quite a problem in themselves. 

Lindbergh came to France without 
a steamship ticket, but that is another 
matter. In three months I have per- 








AUGUST 20, 19 27 





~ 


AMERICA'S FINEST HOTEL APARTME NTS 





Here you get more for your rent 
—over-size rooms with gener- 


ous closet space, valet, house- 
maid, butler and other services 
included. 2 to6 rooms from $2940. 


Unfurnished or Furnished 


Sirk Sane 


299 PARK AVENUE 


Charles Wilson, Managing Director 
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Jean Arthur, 
Pathe Star, 
and Arthur 
Murray 


6 Dancing Lessons 


large staff of expert 
busy during the summer, Arthur 
Murray is giving free, to his private lesson 
pupils, six class lessons. You pay only the special 
summer rate for the few private lessons necessary 
to become a good dancer. 


N order to keep his 


teachers 


Learn to gain confidence, to lead forcefully and to 
dance the newest interesting steps perfectly! In a few 
hours you can become a brilliant dancer—sought after— 
popular! Special sympathetic teachers for beginners 
Visit the studio and obtain a free analysis of your 
Only a limited number of enrollments possible 


ARTHUR MURRAY 
7 East 43rd St. 


dancing. 





Of any dimensions 
and arranged as 
you desire 


Write or phone for details 


THE BOOKSHELVERS 


517-A East 139th St., N. Y. 
Telephone: Mott Haven 5680 
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Umerica 


Travel Around and Across North 
America—One way water, by Pan- 
ama Pacific Line—One way! ‘rail with 
choice of route. Round trips from 
your home town. 


REDUCED SUMMER RATES 


Visit the gay, sparkling city of 
Havana. 


Seethemarvels ofthe PanamaCanal. 


Spend 15 happy, carefree days ona 
great ocean lineren routetoorfrom 


(alifornia 


Return home with stop-overs at principal 
points of interest. 

Round trips from $350 (up) including First 
Class meals and berth on ship and fare 
across the Continent. 

One way, water—New York—California. 
$250 (up) First Class. 

Lower fares in Tourist and 2nd Cabins. 


Let us send you literotere Ready for service 
le cribing thie wonderfu 

trip Address Boek Cc. No. during 1928. The new 
1 Broadway, New York S.S. California, lar- 


Cit or see your local 
aouehia rout, es gest Americ can-built 
agent. liner. 
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INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 
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Everyth ing / 
TENNIS, GOLF, RIDING 


A Room or A partment 


with Meals 
re, 3s 


Only 18 minutes from Penn. Station 
or 3§ minutes by de luxe bus service 
from B. Altman Co.’s Store. 





A charming, comfortable home ideal- 
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ly situated — amid beautiful country 
gardens and cool green lawns. Un- 
usual advantages for rest and recrea- 
tion. Accommodations as low as 
$25.00 per week (including meals.) 


KEW GARDENS INN, 
Kew Gardens, L. I. 


Phone: Richmond Hill 3892 





FALE LLEEEEEEEEELEELELEEEEEEELELELELELELELELEL SY 


Deena aaaaaaaa 
2. eee ee. ee ee 








SEEEEEPEESE TTT ETE TT TT TTT 





John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 
School of the Theatre and Dance 
Instruction in Every Branch of Dramatic Art 
— Summer Dancing and 

amatic Courses through 
September 
Enzollments Received Now 
Fall Term begins September 26th 
Motion Picture Acting 
COMMERCIAL SCREEN TESTS MADE 


128-130 East 58th9Street, N. Y. Plaza 4524 

















sonally taken care of eight or ten 
stowaways. A big liner brought in 
last Saturday two Texas college boys 
out for a lark. They were discovered 
two days out from New York, placed 
in confinement, and put in jail on 
landing. It is a criminal offense to 
stow away on French liners. ‘They had 
to stand trial. I was present at the 
hearing, and the defence of the young 
Robinson Crusoes was that they did 
not think it wrong to take a little sail. 
Imagine the effect when this plea was 
translated to the examining magistrate. 
Fancy two young college students who 
are studying Greek and calculus and 
ethnography saying they did not think 
it wrong to come to Europe without 
first making it right with the steam- 
ship authorities. If there were a little 
less necking going on around the 
campuses and a little more time de- 
voted to the maxim, “‘Do to the other 
fellow what you wish done to you,” 
possibly there would be more respect 
for the other fellow. 

The penalty inflicted on stowaways 
at this port is three months in jail— 

1 French jail. French prisoners do 
not lead the rosy lives of the prisoners 
at Atlanta or Ossining. Knowing this, 
we have generally interceded and with 
good results: the sentence is not car- 
ried out to the full. After a few 
days in the shade these contrite stow- 
aways are quite meek and resolved not 
to attempt another free passage. The 
two I have in mind had nothing at 
all in their pockets and the American 
Aid Society had to intervene and tele- 
graph to sorely tried papas in the wilds 
of Texas. The boys sailed back to 
New York in grand style. When 
school opens next September they will 
be able to give first-hand data on how 
to see Europe fora trifling sum. They 
will also be able to describe in glowing 
terms the interior of a French prison. 

AMERICAN CONSULAR OFFICER 


A FRENCH Porr 
Aue. 10 


THE HEART OF STEEL 


WANTED—By a lady, room in the coun- 
try and a bath even if weather changes. 


—Adv. in local paper. 


She fell from the roof of the Y.W.C.A. 
building at 116 East 43 Street to the 
roof of an apartment building at 129 
East 52 Street—The Daily News. 


South wind. 
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~ Relivait Hills 
Scarsdale lees 


Neo 


Chornycroft 


HE CHARM of wooded 

hills and valleys—the 
quiet refinement of a 
country estate—a score of 
Beach and Country Clubs 
within a radius of 8 miles 
—and only a few minutes 
walk from thé shops and 
station of Scarsdale. 63 
trains daily; 38 minutes 
to Grand Central. 


Why wait until October 
when the choicest suites ; 
will no longer be avail- | 
able. It will cost no more . 
to reserve your apartment 
now—and you may oc- 
cupy it immediately if you 
desire. 


Suites of three to six large 
rooms, plus sleeping porch 


Charming Spanish Restaurant 

Maids’ Rooms ~ Private Garages 

Protected Children’s Playground 
Electric Refrigeration 







MOONEY & BEATTY, INC. 
SCARSDALE NEW YORK 
Telephone: Scarsdale 713 
522 FIFTH AVE. NEW YORK 
Telephone: Vanderbilt. 1610 
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Visitors 


in New York ....- 
and New Yorkers who 


gO visiting .... can 


always be assured of good clothes, 
well fitted and properly priced, 
besides the saving of much time 
and mental effort, by leaving your 
size with us. Then, wherever 
you are, you just write, “Send 
me a suit.” 


$34.50—$42.50 


37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 














The Deity of Dining 
presides over the 
Whitehall, inspir- 
ing magical culi- 
n reparations 
oe Rie food fit 
for angels —and 
New Yorkers. 


HOTEL 


“Whitehall 


‘Restaurant 


Hotel suites of one, two or three 
outside rooms, furnished or un- 
furnished, lease or short term. 
Same management as Fifth 
Avenue Hotel and Hotel White 


Broadway at 100th Street 

















BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend: 
FICTION 


THe GRANDMOTHERS, by Glenway 
Wescott (Harper). A _ slice of 
American life from the Pioneers and 
the Civil War down to today as ex- 
emplified in the fortunes of one fam- 
ily. To be reviewed. 

Biue Voyace, by Conrad Aiken 
(Scribner). An analysis in the style 
of James Joyce’s “Ulysses” of a 
young writer’s emotions on a trans- 
atlantic voyage. To be reviewed. 

RESPECTABILITY, by Bohun Lynch ( Little, 
Brown). The clash of two English 
generations in the field of conduct 
and morals. To be reviewed. 

Face VALUE, by J. L. Campbell (Dut- 
ton). A curious story of a boy born 
without morals in a house of joy. 
To be reviewed. 

A Goop Woman, by Louis Bromfield 
(Stokes). The fourth volume of the 
series which includes “The Green 
Bay Tree,” “Possession” and “Early 
Autumn.” 

Tue Mos, by Blasco Ibafiez (Dutton). 
An excellent example of the Spanish 
novelist’s early realistic manner. 

UNKIND Star, by Nancy Hoyt (Knopf). 
Two cosmopolitan young ladies of 
today go through their paces. 

THE SON oF THE GRAND EuUNUCH, 
by Charles Pettit (Boni & Live- 
right). A delightful Chinese love 
satire. 

THE House or Lost Ipentity, by 
Donald Corley (McBride). Fan- 
tastic stories by a new writer in- 
troduced by Cabell. 

THE Hoty Lover, by Marie Conway 
Oemler (Boni & Liveright). A fic- 
tional account of the interlude of 
John Wesley at Savannah in 1735. 

Dunt Esx!! by Milt Gross (Doran). 
Further adventures of the Feitel- 
baum ménage. 

Tue Case Book or SHERLOCK HoLtMEs, 
by A. Conan Doyle (Doran). Sher- 
lock Holmes and Watson again do 
their stuff. 

ARSENE Lupin, SuPER-SLEUTH, by 
Maurice Le Blanc (Macaulay). An- 
other thrilling conspiracy defeated 
by the astuteness of the French mys- 
tery man. 


And of Course Yowve Seen— 


THe Honorasce Picnic, by Thomas 
Raucat (Viking Press). THe Mac- 
1¢ Mountain, by Thomas Mann 
(Knopf). Deniep A Country, by 
Herman Bank (Knopf). A SHapowy 
Tuirp, by Elizabeth Sprigge 
(Knopf). Sun And Moon, by 
Vincent H. Gowen (Little, Brown). 
THE TALK OF THE Town, by 
Lynn and Lois Montross (Harper). 
PeopLE RouND THE CorNER, by 
Thyra Samter Winslow (Knopf). 
GIANTS IN THE Eartu, by E. O. 
Rélvaag (Knopf). CuHarns: LEsser 
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Tales of the 
Topmast 





Down on your luck, matey? Well, I’ve 
got the cure for that. Lay your spy- 
glass over yonder. See her? 


There’s the trimmest craft in the har- 
bor. Jack Albin’s music, eatin’ that’ll 
make you think o’ heaven, an’ dancin’ 
in a cool, sweet breeze. 


Lay your course, me bucko! 


Dancing from 6 p. m. to closing 


The Marine Roof 
of the 


HOTEL BOSSERT 
Brooklyn Heights 
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FELTMANS’ 


CONEY ISLAND 





TWO ORCHESTRAS 
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Permanent 


Wave $ 20.00 


After Season Offer 


You can get a Permanent Wave 
at Emile’s, dressed in the latest 
style, at the special, Jow, after 
season price of $20.00. 

Emile achieves perfect results on grey 
r white hair with a Parisian liquid 


treatment, which he guarantees not to 
liscolor the hair. 


(mile: 


Hairdresser i 
695 fifth Ave. Sc: Plaza $090 ° 























See Europe! — 
but not through 
train windows 


Rent a car in Paris or London. 
Drive yourself. See the lovely roads 
betwecn-places; stop in the delight- 
ful villages that trains don’t touch; 
stay where you want and as long as 
you like. Pay regular prices—not 
the tourist-inflated prices where 
most people stop. 

All this you can do by renting a 
small car for about $50 a week. 
Write to us now. Let us send you 
a booklet of rates and any other in- 
formation you require. 

European Auto-Map for $1.00 

As part of our service, we will 
mail you a new auto-map of Europe 
for $1. (Others cost much more.) 
If you are going abroad this will 
prove invaluable. Write for it. 


PARTOUT TOURING Inc. 
Motor Service Abroad 


551 Fifth Ave., New York 














NovELs AND Stories, by Theodore 
Dreiser (Boni & Liveright). 


GENERAL 
Circus Parapg, by Jim Tully (Boni & 
Liveright). A vivid and striking 


sheaf of further chapters from a ho- 
bo’s autobiography. 

Bauzac, by René Benjamin (Knopf). A 
novelized life of the great French 
novelist. To be reviewed. 

THE Frantic ATLANTIC, by Basil Woon 
(Knopf). First aid for transat- 
lantic travellers. 

Bovauet, by G. B. Stern (Knopf). A 
French wine tour. The adventures 
of a soul amongst vintage master- 
pieces. 

Traper Horn: THE LirE AND Works 
or ALFRED ALoysius Horn (Simon 
& Schuster). The astonishing rec- 
ord of a rover’s life and adventures 
in the heart of darkness. 


And Don’t Overlook— 


[ THink I RememsBer, by Magdalen 
King-Hall (Appleton). StTRUGGLES 
AND TRIUMPHS, OR THE LIFE OF 
P. T. Barnum, edited by George S. 
Bryan (Knopf). BarNum’s Own 
Story, edited by Waldo R. Browne 
(Viking Press). Bronx BALLaps, by 
Robert A. Simon (Simon & Schus- 
ter). ‘THOMAS PAINE: PROPHET 
AND Martyr oF Democracy, by 
Mary Agnes Best (Harcourt, 
Brace). Disraeui, by D. L. Murray 
(Little, Brown). 


FLIGHT 
Far o’er the earth you sped, and 
high— 
A silver speck amongst: the fleece 
Of clouds, a throbbing spot against 


the sky 
Above, and in your flight my heart 
did cease. 


Till safe and sound across the pond 
of blue 

You landed—on that sheltered spot 
serene 

Straight as an arrow from my mashie 
true, 

Beyond the water hole, and on the 
green! —H. M. Jatonack 


Passing through the east wing the eye 
of the visitor is struck by an exquisitely 
sculptured hand.—From an art student’s 
composition. 


However exquisite, we'd resent it. 
e 


Police Officer Thomas Condon, who 
was thrown under a bus, is much more 
comfortable at his home on North State 
Street.—Waterbury (Conn.) Democrat. 


We can understand that. 
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© you remember Healy's Golden Glades, 


D 
the wild duck and the golden fizs 
before prohibition? 


The crowds stayed late, but they were always 
up bright and early with a clearhead because 
y relied on Tarrent’s Seltser-Aperient. 


water 


Since 1 the real men about town have 
‘sworn by Tarrant’s. Take a page out of their 
book and keep this marvelous brain clarifier 


ready on the bathroom shelf, 


Tarrant’s is a marvelous saline that you 
drink like a mineral water. It is pleasant to 
the taste and brings almost immediate relief, 


Since 1844 doctors have prescribed Tarrant’s 
for indigestion, constipation, headache, dys- 
sia and rheumatism. 154,627 physicians” 
etters in our files testify to its effectiveness. 


A little of this. perfect blend of basic salts 
and other harmless in ients in a glass of 
water makes a wond drink. Get a bottle 
of time-tested, time-proved Tarrant’s from 


druggist today. Make it a regular morn- 
mong Just eck for Tarrant's 


FIRST THING IN THE MORNING 


TARRANTS 


SELTZER APERIENT 





SK FOR | 
CWOTD TWF DEC WFD O WTO 


plashes 


of gorgeous color enliven the 
stunning 


PAINTED FURNITURE 
TRAYS BASKETS 


and other useful and 
Decorative gifts 

so dear to the feminine heart— 

also—utilitarian bits of loveli- 


ness for the traveller. 


DO YOU KNOW OUR EXCELLENT 
RESTAURANT? DELICIOUS MEALS— 


NEW YORK EXCHANGE 


WOMAN'S WORK 


541 Madison Avenue NewYork 
BOARD CAMA DECAMAD CARAS 


CWOFT SO CWO OOO OD CWOF OT WOF OOH OK 
Be PPRAD CARAS CABRLS CARAS CARS CAMS 
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WHEN NOTHING 
ELSE SEEMS POSSIBLE ... 


|p those weary mornings, 
friends, when nothing seems pos- 
sible . . . when your head in- 
sists that you stay in bed and 
you shudder away from the 
thought of food and drink... 
it really is possible, as a rule, to 
take Eno. 

And if you do, you may find 
Eno a great aid in going through 
the day. This pleasant saline is 
highly beneficial when a sluggish 
intestinal tract is to blame, or 
the accumulation within you of 
certain of the results of dining 
very well indeed. 


There’s no other laxative 
cleanser quite like Eno. Noth- 
ing nauseating about ifs taste! 
On the contrary, a dash in a 
glass of water makes a bubbly, 
cooling, delightful drink that 
even the most squeamish palate 
is apt to find welcome. A cheery, 
tingling, bracing draught—at 





THE WORLD-FAMED 
EFFERVESCENT 
SALINE 








once mild, pleasant to take, and 
completely efficient! That’s 
what a civilized laxative ought 
to be. 

And those qualities have made 
Eno a world favorite. You'll find 
itin clubsin Shanghai, in mission- 
ary huts in Africa, in Continental 
villas, in English country houses, 
and in the homes of discriminat- 
ing Americans from one end of 
this country to the other. 

A great aid to good living— 
Eno. You should have it always 
on hand—and take it, whenever 
you feel the need to clear out 
“the inner man’”’ in the pleasant- 
est, most comfortable way. 

Eno, world-renowned for over 
half a century, from all druggists, 
75c and $1.25 a bottle. Prepared 
only by J. C. Eno, Ltd. Sales 
Agents: Harold F. Ritchie & Co., 
Inc., Belmont Building, Madison 
Ave. at 34th St., New York. 
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MELACHRINO | 


~ The One Cigarette Sold the’World Over” 


Melachrino cigarettes, made of the very 


tinest Turkish tobaccos, have won the 





Vanteelael@ mel aeiron celal 





ey euesertcsome) manta 
—the eminent ones of America—the 
rovalty and nobilitv ot Europe 
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TER UOl ome Caeliir ME Tiilelelectslatae tele meal slitat 








MAHARAJAH de KAPURTHALA 
Head of one of the greatest 1 Route die Champ dEntrainement 
‘ ° o : } 
ruling houses of India, master of untold 7 ee 
wealth, social lion. The Maharajah ne 
is but one of the many scions of royalty : €« Fee Mien 
and nobility the world over whosmoke 2 


and endorse Melachrino cigarettes. 4 “ ‘ 
& 7 ag SS > ne al 


7 a axa th 7 ayfen En 


TRANSLATION 
I find the Melachrino cigarettes 


very good. 
JAGAT JIT SINGH 
Maharajah de Kapurthala 


ZOS the packet f WO— 
| S* the packet of’ |C) 


CORK TIPS AND PLAIN ENDS 

















for making an art of the painting 
of a motor car? Can you successfully 
take your color note from a tapestry 


or a cathedral window or an objet 
The beautiful 
= > > bd . ‘ s ' 
Muse emerald dart, from a flower or a bird?” -3- 
from Colombia, 
famous for its 
sparkling frre, It was nothing short of inspiration 


is one Marmon 


color se « . 
— which prompted Marmon to seek 


out sources where Nature works upon hard sur- 
faces. Experimentation led into the fascinating 


realm of precious and semi-precious stones, and 


| «ray tonings in dontrast % 


MARMON® 


from these a series of beautiful and appropriate 
jewel colors has been developed. Not only the 
harmonies, but the proportionings and stripings, 
are analogous with those used by Nature itself in 
, . =_— ; 
gem stones and their matrices -7- The result is 


individualized coloring in the soundest of taste 


the emerald anW¥ its ma 
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